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St.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES: 

OR, 

THE  OUTLAWS  OF  BARRA. 


CHAP.    I. 


Monteith  and  his  companions  laughed 
at  the  threatened  danger.  "  By  Heaven," 
faid  he,  "  if  they  do  come  we  will 
dud  their  jackets,  and  fend  them  back 
to  James  with  a  leffbn,  for  which  he 
will  be  the  better  as  long  as  he 
lives.  The  only  point  in  which  I  am 
vulnerable,  is  my  Ambrofine,  who  is 
not  formed  to  encounter  the  inconve- 
niencies  to  which  I,  felfifh  man,  have 
fubjected  her." 
vol.  ii.  b  "  Judge 
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<c  Judge  for  thyfelf,"  replied  fhe, 
gaily  ;  "  when  I  refolved  on  fuch  a 
defperate  action  as  pafling  my  life  with 
thee,  I  made  up  my  mind  to  all  the 
trifling  alarms  that  I  might  poflibly  en- 
counter. When  I  enervate  thee  with 
my  pufillanimous  fear,  reproach  me ; 
but  till  then  let  me  enjoy  the  reputation 
of  courage." 

"  That  thou  art  fuperior  to  all  women 
I  have  not  to  learn,"  replied  Monteith  ; 
"  but  with  a  heart  as  gentle  as  that 
of  the  dove,  however  well  thou  mayft 
conceal  it,  thou  wilt  furTer  much." 
"  Granted  that  it  may  be  fo,"  faid  (he ; 
<{  many  a  man  hath  done  as  much  in 
battle,  yet  by  the  aiTiftance  of  a  bold 
exterior  has  palled  for  a  hero :  but,  to 
fhew  you  that  I  have  reflected  on  this 
fubject,  I  mud  inform  you  of  a  project  I 
have  devifed,  but  leave  it  to  your  better 
judgment  to  adopt  or  decline  it  as  you 

think 
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think  proper.  William  and  his  bride, 
who  brought  us  the  news  of  the  intended 
attack,  have  warmly  intreated  to  remain 
with  us,  and  as  I  know  the  fidelity  of 
both,  I  am  willing  to  accept  the  offer. 
Let  him  be  difpatched  to  Kintail,  and 
from  the  armory  there  load  a  veffel  with 
what  ever  ye  may  think  neceffary,  that 
the  enemy  may  not  find  us  fo  defence- 
lefs  as  they  expect." 

Though  Monteith  fome  months  back 
had  declined  all  arrangements  for 
ftrengthening  the  fortrefs,  he  now,  as 
well  as  his  companions,  was  of  a  dif- 
ferent opinion.  "  I  am  turned  mifer," 
faid  he,  "  and  think  the  cafket  that 
contains  my  treafure  cannot  be  too 
ftrong  to  fecure  it." 

From  the  firfl  interview  St.  Clair  had 
with  the  feigned  Ambrofe,  fhe  had  en- 
gaged  his    efleem,    and    the    difcovery 
of  De  Bourg  had  almoft,  unknown  to 
b  2  himfelf3 
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himfelf,  given  fofter  feelings  to  that  fen- 
timent,  but  when  adorned  with  her 
fex's  charms,  he  faw  her  at  the  tourna- 
ment, where  with  native  dignity  (he 
anfwered  the  queen,  by  a  bold  refufal 
of  the  Knight  of  Lorn,  his  heart  be- 
came her  willing  captive  ;  though  re- 
folved  to  combat  his  paflion  rather  than 
to  fuffer  her  to  (hare  his  difgrace.  Her 
dependence  on  his  honour,  by  claiming 
his  protection  to  refcue  her  from  the 
arts  of  the  Dowager  of  Rofkelyn,  and 
her  fubfequent  conduct,  when  aflured  he 
truly  loved  her,  rivetted  his  affection, 
and  unable  to  combat  it,  he  felt  it  was 
more  eafy  to  refign  his  life  than  to  part 
from  her.  Marriage,  which  is  faid  to  calm 
the  effervefcence  of  paffion,  in  St.  Clair 
had  a  different  effect ;  and  the  bloom- 
ing Ambrofe  coming  to  relieve  his  wants 
at  Barra,  the  lovely  Ambrofine  bearing 
away  the  prize  of  beauty  at  the  court 

of 
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of  Scotland,  or  the  heirefs  of  Kintail, 
gracing  the  noble  hall  of  her  anceftors, 
did  not  appear  half  fo  lovely  in  his 
eyes  as  the  wife  of  the  outlaw  Monteith, 
clad  in  a  fimple  Highland  vert,  a  fhort 
petticoat,  with  her  hair  wantoning  in  the 
wind,  as  fhe  climbed  the  mountains  in 
fmooth  paths,  holding  the  young  Ran- 
dolph by  the  hand,  or  in  rougher  ways, 
with  fportive  playfulnefs  threw  him  over 
her  moulder,  and,  agile  as  the  deer,  ran 
till  fhe  gained  the  fummir. 

Since  Randolph  McGregor's  death, 
St.  Clair,  as  before  obferved,  had  become 
warmly  attached  to  his  young  name- 
fake  ;  but  the  affection  Ambrofine  tes- 
tified for  him,  and  his  childifh  gratitude 
in  returning  it,  fpeedily  gave  him  re- 
doubled intereft  in  the  heart  of  Mon- 
teith, fo  that  he  would  fometimes  fay, 
as  he  careffed  the  rofy  boy,  "  Thy 
mother,  as  fhe  calls  herfelf,  hath  com- 
b  3  municated 
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municared  fomeof  her  fafcinating  power 
to  thee,  for,  in  defpite  of  my  refolution, 
and  the  invincible  enmity  I  bear  thy 
parents,  I  love  thee,  Randolph." 

In  the  mean  time  the  fpring  advanced, 
and  the  attack  upon  the  ifles  with  a 
ftrong  force  was  loudly  rumoured 
abroad.  Monteith  and  his  companions, 
en  their  parts,  neglected  nothing  to  fe- 
cure  themfelves  from  danger ;  William, 
and  fome  of  the  friends  of  the  out- 
laws, had  brought  from  Kintail  all  they 
thought  neceflfary  for  defence,  while 
ethers  had  failed  among  the  ifles,  and 
made  known  the  threatened  danger  to 
the  inhabitants,  who,  almoft  to  a  man, 
had  fworn  to  die  in  their  caufe  rather 
than  yield. 

An  event  which  in  other  circumftances 
wcuid  have  given  Monteith  the  molt 
fupreme  delight,  now  alone  overwhelm- 
ed 
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ed  him  with  grief;  his  idolized  Am* 
brofine  was  within  a  few  weeks  of 
making  him  a  father,  and  his  fears  on 
her  account  infpired  fentiments  that  the 
king,  and  the  whole  power  of  Scotland 
v/ere  not  able  to  have  created  in  his  un- 
daunted bofom.  Herjelf  on  the  con- 
trary  laughed,  fung  and  jefted  as  ufual, 
and  by  every  means  in  her  power  en- 
deavoured to  convince  him  that  her 
mind  was  perfectly  at  eafe,  even  res- 
pecting his  own  perfonal  fafety. 

One  morning  in  the  month  of  June, 
centinels  which  they  had  kept  for  fome 
time  on  the  watch  tower  gave  them 
notice  that  four  veiTcls,  though  at' a 
confiderabie  didance,  were  failing  to- 
wards the  coafL 

Not    doubting    but    thefe   contained 

their  threatened  foes,  the  inhabitants  of 

the  fortrefs  arofe    haflily,  and   ringing 

the  alarm  bell,  fpeedily  found  themfelves 

b  4  reinforced 
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reinforced  by  numbers,  each  man 
prefling  to  be  directed  how  he  might  be 
employed  mod  efFeclually  for  the  com- 
inon  benefit ;  fome  were  immediately 
ftationed  to  guard  the  fortrefs,  others 
embarked  in  large  fea-boats  on  the  op- 
pofite  fide  of  the  ifland  from  |he  in- 
vaders, and  haftened  to  Kifmul,  Vaterfia, 
and  the  adjacent  lfles ;  from  whence, 
before  noon,  they  returned  fo  deeply 
laden  with  men  that  they  appeared  mo- 
mentarily in  danger  of  finking.  In  the 
mean  time  Monteith  and  his  companions, 
completely  armed,  prepared  to  meet 
their  enemies  on  that  part  of  the  coaft 
towards  which  they  appeared  to  direct 

their  courfe. 

Throughout    the  whole   preparation 

Monteith  and  his  friends  contemplated 

the  behaviour  of  Ambrofme  with  won- 

der  and  mingled  admiration;  it  was  calm 

and  dignified,   and  though   her  cheek 

glowed 
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glowed  not  with  its  ufual  red,  no  word 
to  teftify  fear  efcaped  her. 

"  Beloved  of  my  foul,"  faid  Mon- 
teith,  embracing  her ;  "  to  what  a 
flate  has  participating  my  fate  reduced 
thee  V9 

"  To  a  ftate,"  replied  (he,  "  which 
I  would  not  forego  to  be  the  miftrefs  of 
empires.  Fear  not  for  me ;  I  will  away, 
and,  as  my  firft  duty,  intreat  the  protec- 
tion of  God  for  my  hufband  and  his 
brave  friends ;  my  fecond  care  fhall  be, 
with  the  afli (lance  of  Bridget  and  my 
maidens,  to  prepare  a  feaft  befitting 
warriors  weary  with  battle.  Go,  then/' 
added  fhe  undauntedly,  "  go  to  con- 
queft ;  my  heart  rifes  fuperior  to  the 
weaknefs  of  my  fex ;  the  power  who 
gave  me  fuch  a  hufband  as  Monteith 
will  neither  furTer  me  to  be  a  widow,  or 
the  eldeft  born  of  my  hopes  to  be  a 
father lefs  orphan/' 

b  5  "  Heroic 
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<c  Heroic  woman'"  exclaimed  Mon- 
teith,  "  thy  words  might  make  a  coward 
brave  i  farewell,  take  heed  to  thyfelf,  as 
for  St.  Clair's  lite  it  hangs  not  on  fo 
poor  a  tenure  as  the  power  of  James, 
he  lives  or  dies  with  thee;"  fo  faying 
he  turned  from  her,  and,  at  the  head  of 
his  friends,  left  the  fortrefs.  William 
was  in  the  party  of  St.  Clair  ;  he  was 
the  Ion  of  an  ancient  valTal  of  the  houfe 
of  Rofkelyn,  who,  well  acquainted  with 
the  (lory  of  Monteith's  oppreffions, 
had  aroufed  all  the  ardour  of  his  fon  in 
the  caufe.  From  Ralph,  the  father  of 
William,  Ambrofine  had  firft  learned: 
which  were  the  particular  jewels  of  Mon- 
teith,  and,  by  the  advice  of  the  old  man, 
fhe  had  made  him  her  meiTenger  to  the 
ifle  of  Barra ;  nor  had  (he  caufe  to  repent 
the  truft  ;  for,  though  warmly  attached 
to  Bridget,  he  had  preferved  the  fecret 
of  his  deftination  even  from  her.     At 

the 
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the  time  of  Ambrofine's  flight,  Ralph 
was  at  Stirling,  attending  the  'Earl  and 
Countefs,  but  on  his  return  readily  con- 
fented  to  what  Ambrofine  requefted, 
and  feeing  the  young  people  united, 
gladly  difmifled  them,  though  privately, 
to  Kintail. 

William,  anxious  to  deferve  the  kind- 
nefs  of  the  chief,  prefled  to  be  near  him, 
while  Bridget,  unequal  to  imitate  the 
conduct  of  her  miflrefs,  clung  to   his 
garments,  wrung  her  hands  and  fhrieked 
aloud.     "  Fie  upon  you,  woman,"  faid 
Ambrofine  with  more  feverity  than  fhe 
had  ever    before  aflumed ;    "  call   you 
that  noife  grief,   or   love  for  your  huf- 
band  ?   believe  me  'tis  neither,  but  mere 
felhfhnefs,   for  love  would  teach  you  to 
compofe,  not  to  ruffle  the  fpirits  of  a  man 
at  fuch  a  moment  of  danger.     Come/' 
added  fhe  with  more  foftnefs,  "  give  me 
your  hand ;  equal  fufferers  in  this  caufe, 
b  6  we 
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we  will  condole  and  comfort  each  other." 
So  faying,  (he  led  the  weeping  Bridget 
within  the  fortrefs,  and  commanded  the 
gates  to  be  fecurely  clofed. 

Though  (he  had  fupported  the  con- 
flict nobly  in  fight  of  the  warriors,  for 
fome  time  after  her  entrance  her  fpirits 
funk,  and  (he  remained  in  filent  anguifh; 
at   length  fhaking  off  the  lethargy  of 
forrow    (he  retired  to   her   apartment, 
where,  after  remaining  fome   time,  (he 
came  forth,  and  with  compofure  gave 
her   attendants   orders   to   prepare  re- 
freshment for  their  numerous  friends. 
Taking  young  Randolph  by  the  hand,fhe 
then  mounted  to  the  watch-tower,  from 
whence  (he  difcovered  that  the  velfels  of 
the  enemy  had  reached  the  coaft  on  the 
one  fide,  while  on  all  the  open  parts  of 
the  illand  the  fea-boats  were  bufied  in 
landing   men   they  had   brought  from 
thofe  adjacent. 

Freed 
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Freed  from  all  other  obfervation,  with 
young  Randolph's  arms  clafped  around 
her  neck,  Ambrofine  gave  free  vent  to 
the  anguifh  that  overpowered  her,  while 
he,  charmed  with  the  fight  of  the  bur- 
nifhed  weapons,   glittering  in  the  fun, 
alternately  luffed  off  her  tears,  and  clap- 
ping his  hands  in  tranfport,   exclaimed, 
"  Let  me  go  to  them,  let  me  go  to  them." 
In  the  mean  time  Monteith  having 
arranged    his   men,  and   divided   them 
into  parties,  each  of  which  was  com- 
manded by  one  of  his  friends,  found  that 
his  force  amounted  already  to  eight  hun- 
dred, and  that  he  might  fpeedily  expect 
many  more ;  and  though  fuch  a  number, 
collected  in  hafte,  could  but  be  indiffer- 
ently armed,  yet  each  carried  fome  wea- 
pon of  defence,  and  on  the  whole  made 
an  appearance  formidable  to  a  power, 
that,  however  well  armed  and  difciplined, 
did  not  equal  them  in  number. 

i  Monteith 's 
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Monteith's  little  army  took  their 
flation  at  fome  diftance  from  the  coaft, 
until  they  had  fuffered  a  part  of  their 
enemies  to  land,  then  advancing  towards 
them,  he  in  a  loud  voice  demanded  the 
eaufe  of  their  coming,  and  commanded 
them  to  defift  from  their  difembarkation, 
under  pain  of  an  inftant  attack. 

"  We  come,"  replied  Sir  John  Mur- 
ray who  commanded  the  expedition,  and 
faw  with  difmay  the  ftrength  of  his 
oppofers,  "  in  the  name  of  the  King  of 
Scotland,  to  arreh;  by  his  authority  the 
five  outlaws  Monteith,  De  Bourg,  Ha- 
milton, Rofs  and  M'Gregor,  and  like- 
wife  whoever  may  be  found  abetting 
them  in  the  fortrefs  of  Barra." 

"  Marry,  then,"  interrupted  De  Bourg, 
but  you  will  then  fee  fome  devilifh  warm 
work;  but  here  we  are,  win  us  and  wear 
us,  by  Jove !  when  ye  lead  us  captives 
into  Edinburgh  but  it  will  be  glorious 

fport  $ 
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fport ;  James  will  hold  his  head  a  foot 
higher  than  he  was  wont/' 

Monteith,  without  noticing  the  anfwer 
of  De  Bourg,  replied,  "  For  the  com- 
mands of  the  King  of  Scots,  we  feel 
no  other  fentiment  than  contempt ;  he 
knows  his  power  in  the  court  of  Scot- 
land, but  he  is  yet  to  learn  that  of  the 
men  he  hath  unjuftly  banifhed  in  this,  and 
the  neighbouring  ifles.  Repeated  in- 
fults  hath  not  yet  made  us  forget  we  are 
Scots ;  but  let  him  beware  how  he  pro- 
ceeds too  far,  leaft  he  force  us  to  con- 
vince him  that  the  Danes  and  Norwegi- 
ans have  not  yet  forgotten  their  ancient 
claim  to  thefe  iflands. — So  much  for  your 
king  ;  but  for  the  unhappy  men  engaged 
in  this  expedition,  I  feel  pity,  they  know 
not  the  danger  of  the  attempt,  and  I 
cannot  without  forrow  find  myfelf  under 
the  neceflity  of  fhedding  the  blood  of 
my  countrymen.    We  will  however  take 

no 


[  i6] 

no  unfair  advantage,  my  power,  you  fee, 
is  already  ftrong,  and  as  the  wind  drives 
the  fand  of  the  foreft  in  banks,  fo  in 
like  manner  will  the  rumour  of  this  in- 
trufion  collect  and  bring  to  our  coafl  of 
Barra  men  from  every  ifle." 

"  Ye  then  rcfufe  peremptorily  to  yield 
to  the  king's  mandate,"  faid  Sir  John 
Murray. 

"  We  do,"  anfwered  Monteith.   "  Of 

what  crime  are  we  accufed  ?  my  com- 
panions can  be  of  none,  and  for  me, 

what  is  mine  ?  You  will  fay  I  went  to 
the  tournament,  when  the  king's  com- 
mands refhicted  me  to  Barra;  granted, 
I  did  fo,"  continued  he  ironically ;  "  let 

James  himfelf  remain  a  prifoner  here  as 
long  as  I  have  done,  and  I  will  forfeit 
mine  honour  if  he  wifhes  not  for  a 
change  of  fituation.  Again;  I  am  charg- 
ed with  calling  upon  the  agent  Carnegie; 
'tis  true  I  did  fo;  travelling  is  expenfive, 

and 
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and  from  whence  mould  a  man  defray 
bis  charges,  but  from  his  own  ?  Now 
for  my  greateft  mifdeed  ;  I  loved  a  maid, 
and  refcued  her  from  tyrannic  power,  to 
wear  her  as  a  jewel  next  my  heart,  and 
which  I  would  not  forego  for  ail  the 
wealth  of  Scotland.  Men  and  country- 
men, you  now  know  the  full  extent  of 
my  crimes,  and  find  me  ready  to  de- 
fend them.  I  have  alfo  warned  you  of  the 
magnitude  of  your  danger,  from  which, 
if  you  choofe  to  defift,  retire  iniafety  to 
your  veflels :  but  if  ye  refolve  on  the 
attempt  to  execute  your  king's  com* 
mands,  behold  us  ready,  difembark  the 
reft  of  your  men,  we  fear  ye  not,  but 
(land  prepared  to  decide  the  conteft.', 

The  determined  manner  of  Monteith, 
and  the  power  which  furrounded  him, 
made  Sir  John  Murray  paufe;  but  the 
ftricl;  commands  he  had  received  left 
him  no  choice  to  act.  "  Ye  offer  nobly, 

chief," 
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chier/*  replied  he ;  "  I  would  we  were 
friends;  but  it  cannot  be,  our  lives  would 
pay  the  forfeiture  of  our  truft."  "  'Tis 
well,"  faid  Monteith  ;  "  we  allow  ye 
yet  half  an  hour;  the  mid-day  fun  fl 
behold  the  conflict.  '  Monteith  then 
broke  off  the  conference,  and,  turning 
to  his  friends,  an  I  his  men. 
The  Scots  forces  made  a  far  more  for- 
midable appearance  than  thofe  of  Mon- 
teith, but  the  fire  and  ardour  of  the 
chief  appeared  to  have  communicated 
itfelf  to  his  followers,  and  the  given  time 
being  elapfed  he  led  them  to  the  conflict. 
"  Follow  me,  brave  Wanders,"  faid 
he,  "  we  will  (hew  thefe  unhappy  Haves 
of  James's  power  what  a  body  of  friends 
and  free  men  can  effect.  The  fun  is 
now  at  its  height,  and  if  we  drive  them 
not  back  to  their  (hips  ere  it  finks  be- 
neath the  horizon,  difgrace  be  ours. 
Come  on,  follow  me,  the  word  is,  "  vic- 
tory or  death." 

Thus 
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Thus  Tpeaking,  followed  by  his  men 
repeating  his  words,  he  rufhed  upon  his 
foes    with   fuch    impetuonty    that    they 
were    immediately   thrown  into  confu- 
fion,  and  with  a  quick  eye  Tingling  out 
their   chief;    "  Commander/'    faid   he, 
"  your  arm  to  mine    mould  either  fall, 
the  conteft  will  be  the  fooner  decided." 
Thus    challenged,    Sir    John    Murray 
could  not  decline  the  combat;  but  the 
fkill  and  ftrength  of  Monteith   fpetdily 
brought  him  to  the  earth,  and  fo  fevere- 
ly   wounded  in   the  right  arm,  that  he 
could  not  raife  his  fword.     *;  Take  your 
life,"  faid  St.  Clair   "and  let  fome  ofyouif 
men  bear  you  to  your  veffcl,  we  will  no 
prifoners."  Then  rufhing  into  the  thick- 
er!: of  the  fight,  with   the   afiiitance  of 
his    friends,    the  difcomfited    Scots,  de- 
prived of  their  chief,  fpeedily  began   to 
give  way.  and  flying  before  the  ifianders 
endeavoured  to  gain  their  (hips,    "  They 

fly, 
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fly,  they  fly,"  exclaimed  St.  Clair, 
"  like  affrighted  deer  before  the  hun- 
ters ;  drive  them  to  their  fhips,  but  re- 
member mercy,  lift  your  hands  againft 
none  but  thofe  who  refifl  ;  fuffer  them  to 
take  their  wounded  from  the  field ;  feek 
out  our  friends  in  the  fame  fad  (late,  and 
bear  them  to  the  fortrefs ;  our  gentle 
hoftefs  there  will  tend  their  fick  bed." 
"  You  bleed,  St.  Clair,"  faid  Rofs,  "are 
ye  much  hurt?" 

<c  Pifh,  man,  I  have  only  a  fcratch  in 
the  hand;  young  Randolph's  bone-knife 
would  have  made  as  deep  a  wound.  I 
rejoice  to  fee  my  friends  fafe  ;  not  any,  I 
truft,  are  wounded  to  death. " 

The  Scots  loft  no  time  in  ufmg  the 
permifTion  granted  them,  and  taking  up 
their  wounded  they  bore  them  to  their 
fhips,  while  the  iflanders,  on  their  part, 
carried  theirs,  only  ten  in  number,  to  the 
fortrefs. 
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CHAP.    II. 

With  drained  eyes  and  beating  heart, 
Ambrofine  remained  on  the  tower  until 
the  parties  met,  when,  unable  to  bear 
the  fight,  me  concealed  her  feai  s  in  her 
chamber,  where  fhe  remained  until  the 
cry  of  triumph  reached  the  gates  of  the 
fortrefs,  when,  descending  to  the  hall,  (he 
received  the  wounded,  and  giving  them 
in  charge  to  thofe  who  had  guarded  the 
tower,  to  bind  their  wounds,  fhe  herfelf 
went  round  and  recruited  their  fpirits 
with  wine,  and  fuch  food  as  was  proper 
for  them  to  receive.  She  was  thus  em- 
ployed when  St.  Clair  and  his  friends 
returned,  and,  her  talk  completed,  (he 
flew  to  receive  them.  u  By  Heaven,*' 
faid  he,   fnatching  her  to  his  breaft; 

"had 
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"  bad  I  never  feen  thee  'till  this  minute 
thou  had  ft  gained  my  heart ;  thou  art 
formed  for  a  foldier's  wife." 

"  I  thank  Providence  for  the  diftinc- 
tion ;  but  fay  how  are  our  friends  ? 
Monteith,  art  thou  fafe?  Alas!  there  is 
blood  upon  thy  fleeve." 

«'  Our  friends,  except  thofe  thou  haft 
feen,  thank  Heaven,  are  well,  for  myfelf, 
I  was  never  better ;  what  has  palled  was 
mere  boy's  play.  On  the  fall  of  their 
leader  Sir  John  Murray,  they  fled  to 
their  vefTels  like  hunted  deer  to  the 
covert. " 

"  Alas!"  replied  me,  "  is  heflain  ?" 
"  No,  my  beft  love,  merely  wounded 
in  the  arm  ;  but  come,  fuch  food  as  we 
have  let  us  fhare  with  our  friends." 

"  Pardon  my  forgetfulnefs,  but  all  is 
ready  within,  both  men  and  maidens  aft 
as  cooks ;  the  ovens  and  pots  of  the 
fortrefs  are  filled  with  our  ll:ores.,, 

"  I  thank 
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u  I  thank  your  care,  our  friends  fhall 
refrefh  themfelves  with  what  we  have 
now  ;  to-morrow  fome  beads  (hall  be 
ilaughtered  to  make  up  the  deficiency." 
The  whole  party  kept  watch  during  the 
night,  and  in  the  morning  by  early  dawn 
they  had  the  fatisfaclion  to  fee  their 
enemies  at  a  confiderable  diftance  from 
the  coaft. 

As  the  hews  fpread  of  the  attack  upon 
the  refidents  of  Barra,  during  that  day, 
the  more  diftant  iflanders  continued  to 
pour  in;  thefe  were  alfo  regaled  at  nearly 
the  expence  of  the  whole  of  their  (lock, 
when  early  the  fecond  morning  after  the 
contefl,  they  took  leave  of  the  outlaws, 
fwearing  to  live  or  die  in  their  defence. 

The  news  of  the  defeat  of  the  king's 
forces  fpeedily  reached  the  court,  to  the 
great  vexation  of  the  fovereign,  and 
many   others  j    and  Sir  John  Murray, 

though 
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though  dill  very  weak  and  lame  in  the 
arm,  was  ordered  before  the  council  to 
give  an  account  of  the  expedition,  which 
terminating  according  to  the  former 
opinion  of*  Sir  Alexander  Livingftone, 
that  politician  was  perhaps  not  difpleafed 
to  find  his  difregarded  advice  thus  veri- 
fied. 

"  My  liege,"  faid  Sir  John  Murray, 

"  without  having  beheld  the  conflict  you 
can  form  no  idea  of  fuch  defperate  ene- 
mies :  ftrong  as  lions,  and  ferocious  as 
tigers,  they  rufhed  upon  us  on  every 
fide,  their  fearful  yells  fpreading  dread 
into  the  heart,  and  confufion  into  the 
head  of  every  Scottifh  foldier.  Undif- 
ciplined  and  ftrangely  accoutered,  their 
weapons  were  as  various  as  their  features; 
fome  carried  fwords,  others  bows,  fomc 
fpears  and  pikes,  others  clubs  or  battle- 
axes,  and,  where  thofe  failed,  bars  of  iron 
of  different  lengths,  which,  tremendous 
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to  behold,  levelled  all  that  oppofed  them. 
Swords  were  our  only  defence,  for  our 
bows  were  ufelefs,  as  they  attacked  us 
fo  clofely  that  they  had  no  room  to  acl. 
To  the  chief  Monteith  the  Iflanders  look 
up  with  reverence  and  the  mod  enthufi- 
aftic  veneration ;  for,  though  formed  both 
by  perfon  and  education  to  grace  the 
higher  ranks  of  life,  he  accommodates  him- 
felf  to  their  manners,  and,  by  a  gracious 
though  dignified  familiarity,  commands 
at  once  both  their  love  and  obedience/* 

"  What  lofs  of  men  have  ye  fuftain- 
ed  V  faid  the  king. 

"  An  hundred  wounded  and  thirty 
flain;  and  veracity  obliges  me  to  declare, 
that  but  for  the  lenity  of  the  viclors  our 
lofs  had  been  trebled,  for  wounded,  and 
difarmed  by  the  chief  he  might,  had  he 
fo  chofen,  have  flain  me.  I  muft  alfo 
do  the  fame  juftice  to  the  reft  of  the  out- 
laws, for,  following  the  example  of  their 

vol.  ii.  c  leader, 
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leader,  during  the  whole  conflict,  r,hey 
cried  aloud,  fpare  all  that  refill  not — 
drive  them  to  their  veffels  '" 

"  The  varlets,"  faid  the  king.  "  Who 
will  volunteer  in  this  caufe  ?  I  will  unken- 
nel the  foxes  if  it  cofl  me  a  thoufand 
men;  what  fay  you,  Sir  James  Stuart,  will 
you  take  a  command  in  the  next  expe- 
dition ?" 

<c  Excufe  me,  my  liege,  in  every  other 
caufe  my  life  is  yours,  but  I  cannot  un- 
fheath  my  fword  againft  Monteith,  whom 
I  grieve  to  fee  languifh  under  your  grace's 
difpleafure." 

"  Marry,  I  expected  not  this,"  faid 
the  king  ;  "  the  traitors  (hall  not  how- 
ever efcape.  The  fortune  of  Mon- 
teith was  on  their  outlawry  alone  con- 
fiscated, fee  now  that  thofe  of  his  com- 
panions be  the  fame,  as  alfo  that  of  the 
heirefs  of  Kintail :  Livingftone,  ob- 
ferve  that  this  be  done." 

«  My 
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"  My  liege,"  replied  Livingftone, 
"  pardon  me,  but  have  you  confidered 
the  confequence  of  this  command  when 
executed  ?  We  have  already  witnefifed 
the  power  of  Monteith  :  in  this  caufe  the 
clans  of  Rofs,  Hamilton,  M'Gregor  and 
Kintail  will  combine,  with  thofe  that 
have  already  joined  him,  and,  woe  to  our 
country  !  ravage  us  with  civil  wars  ;  and 
calling  our  forces  to  the  North  to  op- 
pofe  this  formidable  league,  leave  the 
South  an  open  prey  to  the  Englifh,  who, 
notwithstanding  the  prefent  peace,  will 
hardly  fail  to  feize  fo  favourable  an  op- 
portunity to  take  advantage  ofourintef- 
tine  broils." 

Sir  James  Stuart  and  feveral  other 
nobles  joining  their  opinion  with  LHing- 
ftone's,  the  council  broke  up  leaving  the 
bufinefs  undecided. 

In  a  private  converfation  which  Living- 
ftone afterwards  had  with  the  king,  he 
c  2  fo 
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fo  clearly  pointed  out  the  danger  of  con- 
fifcating  the  wealth  of  the  outlaws,  that 
the  plan  was  refigned,  that  of  St.  Clair 
excepted,  which  remained  in  its  former 
ftate. 

The  news  of  what  had  pafled  at  Barra, 
gave  additional  bitternefs  to  the  heart  of 
the  Earl  of  Rofkelyn,  and  to  that  of  his 
haughty  Countefs ;  with  the  latter  the 
fafcinations  of  power  and  rank  had  began 
to  lofe  their  charms  and  novelty  ;  and,  as 
Ambrofine  had  once  remarked,  though 
{tretched  on  her  filken  couch,  (he  could 
nowalmoft  envy  the  wife  of  the  outlaw  St. 
Clair  ;  perhaps  the  principal  motive  for 
this  change  was  jealoufy,  her  heart 
fickened  at  the  account  that  had  tranf- 
pired  of  their  mutual  happinefs,  and 
though  fhe  had  rejected  Monteith,  it 
awakened  all  the  rancour  of  her  depraved 
heart,  to  hear  he  was  fo  intirely  devoted 
to  another.     For  the  Dowager,  ihe  had 

lived 
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livecf  a  life  of  greater  retirement  than  Die 
was  accuftomed,  fince  her  meeting  Mon- 
teith  in  the  chapel.  Sir  James  Stuart 
flie  had  no  doubt  would  difclofe  what 
had  pafTed  there,  and  the  fame  pride 
which  had  made  her  facrifice  every  duty 
to  its  gratification  now  goaded  her  with 
perpetual  thorns,  lead  (he  mould  fee  the 
fabric  of  vanity  and  falfehood  deftroyed, 
and  her  fhame  and  cruelty  revealed  to 
the  whole  world. 
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Peace  reftored,  the  accuftomed  har- 
mony  reigned  in  the  fortrefs,  and  the 
ufual  time  being  elapfed,  the  wife  of 
Monteith  gave  birth  to  a  daughter. 
Miftrefs  of  herfelf  in  the  extremity  of 
pain,  as  well  as  in  danger,  fhe  had  called 
about  her  the  nurle  of  Randolph,  Bridget, 
and  an  experienced  matron  of  the  ifland, 
and  fufTering  for  fome  time  in  filence, 
at  length  became  a  mother,  even  before 
that  event  could  have  been  hoped  by 
the  anxious  Monteith,  who  trembled  at 
the  danger  to  which  fhe  was  expofed. 

On  St.  Clair's  entering  her  chamber, 
Randolph,  who    had    long  been  watch- 
ing an  opportunity,  flipped  in,  an  J,  fear- 
ful 
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ful  of  being  turned  out,  hid  himfelf 
behind  the  arras.  Monteith  flew  to  his 
idolized  wife,  and  blefled  Heaven  for 
her  fafety,  with  a  tranfport  that  banifhed 
all  remembrance  of  paft  fuffering. 
"  Prithee,  Monteith,"  faid  fhe,  with 
her  ufual  gaiety,  "  fpare  thy  raptures, 
though  when  I  tell  thee  'tis  only  a  girl, 
they  will  naturally  ceafe,  for  my  part,  I 
am  fo  provoked,  that  thou  may'fl  e'en 
nurfe  her  thyfelf." 

"  Willingly,"  replied  he,  folding  the 
infant  to  his  heart.  "  Methinks  fhe 
already  refembles  thee,  in  which  cafe  fhe 
will  be  dearer  to  me  than  all  the  boys 
in  the  world,  without  that  advantage." 

"  That  will  be  no  recommendation 
to  me,"  anfwered  fhe.  "  I  that  had  flat- 
tered myfelf  with  bearing  a  fon  like  thee, 
to  have  nothing  but  a  paultry  girl,  out 
upon  her,  I  will  none  of  her  !" 

c  4  Young 
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Young  Randolph,  who,  in  the  fatif- 
fa&ion  of  the  moment,  had  been  over- 
looked in  his  concealment,  from  whence 
though  he  covered  his  body,  his  head 
was  poked  out,  at  the  laft  words  of 
Ambrofine,  cried  out,  "  Give  her  to 
me,  give  her  to  me,  I  will  have  her  my- 
felf,  and  love  her  dearly. " 

Laughing  at  the  intruder,  Monteith 
called  him  from  his  corner,  and  placing 
him  by  the  defire  of  Ambrofine  on  the 
couch,  he  alternately  admired  and  kirTed 
the  infant. 

"  Prophetic  be  thy  words  Randolph," 
faid  Ambrofine,  "  the  ways  of  heaven 
are  not  for  men  to  difcern,  for  who  can 
fay  that  hereafter,  but  this  babe  may  give 
fons  to  the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn,  and  thus 
reftore  to  its  proper  channel  the  rights 
of  her  father." 

"  Thou  art  romantic,  Ambrofine,  and 
in  thy  aitecUou  for  Randolph,  forgettelt 

the 
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the    hated    blood    from    whence     he 
fprung." 

"  Monteith,"  replied  (he,  "  thou 
inherited  not  the  vices  of  thy  parents, 
neither  I  hope  will  he."  Fearful  of 
Ambrofine  being  too  much  diflurbed, 
Bridget  came  to  remove  Randolph, 
whofe  cries  at  the  feparation,  refounded 
through  the  fortrefs.  A  pried  being 
fetched  from  Kifmul,  the  young  ftranger 
received  the  name  of  Phillippa,  and  Am- 
brofine's  health  reftored,  fhe  gained  frefh 
charms  in  the  eyes  of  her  enraptured 
hufband,  as  me  nurtured  thefirft  pledge 
of  their  love,  to  her  truly  maternal  boforru 
During  the  remainder  of  the  year,  all 
was  peace  at  Barra,  and  early  in  the  en- 
filing  fpring  they  received  a  vifit  from 
Sir  Alexander  M'Gregor.  With  friendly 
warmth  he  congratulated  them  on  the 
happinefs  which  furrounded  them,  and 
entreated  that  no  hafly  plan  mould  tempt 
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them  to  endeavour  to  change  it ;  edu- 
cating the  heir  of  Roikelvn  among  them 
he  much  approved  as  a  ftroke  of  refined 
policy,  which  could  only  be  followed  by 
the  moft  falutary  effects  ;  and  promifing 
to  vifit  them  frequentlv,  after  three 
months  (lay,  he  left  them  with  regret. 

The  children,  Randolph  and  Phil- 
lippa,  grew  daily  in  iirength  and  beauty; 
for  the  firft,  he  was  judged  of  an  age  to 
begin  the  rudiments  of  education,  and 
Hamilton  readilv  undertook  his  in  (true- 
tion,  which  he  received  with  a  readinefs 
flattering  to  h<s  tutor.  Bearing  a  ftrong 
refemblance  to  Monteith  in  his  perfon, 
his  difpofition,  as  it  unfolded,  in  many 
inftances  wore  the  fame  character,  and 
which  cullom  and  educati  n  promifed  to 
render  in  time  perfectly  fimilar.  B old 
and  undaunted,  he  feared  no  perlonal 
danger ;  and,  though  rude  and  boif- 
terous  as  health  and  the  gratifications  he 
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received  from  his  friends  could  make 
him,  the  gentle  voice  of  Ambrofine  could 
ever  recal  him  to  order  and  obedience. 
Unaccuftomed  to  any  youthful  compa- 
nion till  the  birth  of  Phillippa,  and  pof- 
feffed  of  the  advantage  of  being  four 
years  her  elder,  he  claimed  a  privilege  of 
fitting  on  the  ground  to  nurfe  her,  of 
teaching  her  to  walk,  and  fometimes  on 
the  green  fod  to  bear  her  on  his  back, 
never  failing  to  felecl  for  her  the  choicefl 
part  of  whatever  was  prefented  to  him. 

Phillippa  had  not  completed  her  fe- 
cond  year,  before  Ambrofine  gave  birth 
to  a  fon,  which,  while  it  claimed  an 
equal  right  to  the  affection  of  his  pa- 
rents with  their  firft  born,  appeared  to 
poflefs  no  fuperiority  ;  not  only  Phillippa 
but  Randolph  maintaining  their  place  in 
the  affection  of  Monteith  and  Ambro- 
fine ;  and,  though  Phillippa  viewed  the 
young  ftranger  at  firfl  with  an  eye  of 
c  6  jeaioufy, 
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jealoufy,  (be  fpeedily  became  reconciled, 
making  only  this  diftinclion,  when  (he 
lifped  out  their  names — a  My  little  bro- 
ther James ;  or,  my  dear  brother  Ran- 
dolph." 

For  four  years  after  the  birth  of  Mon- 
teith's  fon,  all  remained  fo  quiet  at  Barra, 
that  the  refidents  could  almoft  have  for- 
gotten they  were  outlaws ;  plenty  flou- 
rilhed  around  them,  which  with  open 
hands  they  (hared  with  all.  If  any  of 
the  poor  iflanders  loft  a  cow,  a  goat,  or 
a  fheep,  they  hud  only  to  make  the  lofs 
known  at  the  fortrefs,  and  it  was  fpeedily 
replaced.  The  agent  of  Ambrofme  re- 
gularly remitted  her  revenues,  which, 
together  with  thofe  of  Rofs,  Hamilton, 
and  M  Gre^or,  all  of  which  Sir  Alex- 
ander  collected,  amply  fupplied  them  ; 
Monteith  only  fometimes  feeling  a  pang 
of  difcontent  and  wounded  pride,  that 
he  was  withheld  from  contributing  his 
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part ;  this,  however,  he  was  neceflitared 
to  conceal  from  his  wife,  who  ever  ap- 
peared diftrefTed  at  his  making  a  diftinc- 
tion  in  regard  to  their  feparate  property. 
Though  peace  reigned  at  theifland,  it 
was  more  enforced  by  the  encreafed 
commotions  that  diffracted  the  kingdom, 
than  from  any  good  will  towards  the 
outlaws.  The  difcontents  between  the 
king  and  his  nobles  daily  firengthened  $ 
fearful,  therefore,  of  kindling  a  flame  in 
the  iflands  which  he  might  find  it  difficult 
to  extinguifh,  he,  by  the  advice  of  the 
moll  prudent  of  his  council,  refolved  to 
take  no  further  cognizance  of  the  out- 
laws, leaving  them  for  the  prefent  in 
inoffenfive  and  peaceful  fecurity. 
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CHAP.     IV. 

About  fix  weeks  after  the  feaft  of 
Chriflmas,  in  the  year  one  thoufand  four 
hundred  and  thirty-feven,  feven  years 
after  the  attack  upon  the  outlaws,  as 
they  were  fitting  one  evening  in  focial 
converfe,  the  loud  blaft  of  the  horn  gave 
notice  that  (hangers  were  at  the  gate. 
The  dreary  time  of  the  year  made  a  vifit 
unexpected  at  the  ifland,  and  all  imme- 
diately conceived  it  mull  be  bufinefs  of 
moment,  that  could  bring  any  one  at  a 
feafon  wherein  the  coaft  was  fo  fubjecl  to 
ftorms. 

Haftening  to  the  gate,  they  found  Sir 
Alexander  M'Gregor  ;  and  the  cordial 
embrace  of  friendfhip  having  taken  place, 

the 
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the  veteran  took  his  (eat,  and  firft  drink- 
ing a  goblet  of  wine,  addreffed  them 
thus : 

"  Your  oppreiTor  is  fallen  !  James, 
the  haughty  James,  is  gone  to  his  native 
earth." 

All  darted. — "  Dead  !"  interrupted 
Monteith,  "  you  aftonifh  me ;  he  was 
in  the  prime  of  life  and  health,  mod 
vifibly  betokening  a  length  of  days." 

il  Neither  health  nor  ftrength  can  fe- 
cure  a  man  from  falfehood  and  murder  : 
Sir  Robert  Grahame,  whom  he  ba- 
nifhed,  has  wrought  his  fall-,  he  bereft 
him  of  his  inheritance,  and  Sir  Robert 
has  bereft  him  of  his  life." 

"  Unhappy  James,"  faid  Monteith, 
u  though  thou  wert  mine  enemy,  I 
grieve  thy  fall  in  fuch  unmanly  fort ; 
but  I  pray  you,  Sir  Alexander,  give  us 
what  particulars  have  reached  you  ?" 


Sir 
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Sir  Alexander  then  informed  them, that 
Walter  Earl  of  Athole,  Sir  Robert 
Grahame,  and  divers  others,  having 
plotted  the  king's  death,  chofe  the  feaft 
of  Chriftmas,  which  was  held  at  Perth, 
to  execute  their  purpofe  •,  that  they 
alTailed  him  in  his  chamber,  where,  after 
bravely  defending  himfelf,  he  had  fallen, 
having  firfl:  received  twenty-eight  wounds 
in  various  parts  of  his  body. 

"Alas!  unhappy  man,"  faid  Am- 
brofine,  4'  his  faults  be  forgotten,  and 
his  good  deeds  only  remembered. " 

"  Amen,"  faid  Monteith  ;  "  'tis  a 
foul  act,  and  will  (tamp  everlafting  dif- 
grace  on  the  blood  of  its  perpetrators. 
Was  the  queen  with  him  ?" 

?<  She  was,  and  had  not  efcaped  death 
but  for  one  of  Sir  Robert's  fons,  who 
cried,  Shame  upon  the  deed :  fhe  re- 
ceived two  wounds.  The  brother  of 
the  Earl  of  March  was  flain  in  defending 

the 
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the  king  ;  and  the  fair  Katherine  Dou~ 
glas,  one  of  the  queen's  ladies,  had  her 
arm  broken." 

AH  the  refidents  of  the  fortrefs  ex- 
preffed  the  utmoft  deteftation  of  the 
deed. — "  Now,  hang  the  man,"  faid  De 
Bourg,  cl  had  he  died  in  his  bed  peace- 
ably, I  would  have  been  one  of  the  firft: 
to  fing  Te  Deum ;  but  nature  revolts 
againfl  fo  atrocious  an  act.  Are  the 
murderers  taken  V 

"  They  are,  and  a  mod  cruel  death 
awaits  them,  tortures  which,  to  relate, 
you  would  think  could  only  be  invented 
by  the  agents  of  hell.  The  queen  mo- 
ther immediately  called  a  parliament ; 
for  the  young  James  hath  only  attained 
his  feventh  vear." 

"  In  whom  will  the  regency  be 
veiled  ?"  laid  St.  Clair. 

u  In  Archibald  Earl  of  Douglas,  as 
it  is  fuppofed,  though  he  is  not  yet  for- 
mally appointed  to  the  government." 

"  Amidft 
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<c  Amidft  all  this  confufion,"  faid 
Ambrofine,  "  I  have  one  caufe  to  be 
thankful  to  Heaven,  which  is,  that  Mon- 
teith  and  all  our  friends  have  been  fo 
long  at  peace,  and  confined  by  the  win- 
try winds  fo  many  months  at  Barra, 
without  other  employ  than  telling  long 
tales,  and  nurfing  my  children." 

"  Why  fo  ?"  enquired  Monteith. 

"  Thy  enemies  are  bitter  ;  and, 
though  they  could  not  have  proved  guilt 
upon  thee,  they  might  have  blackened 
thy  fame,  with  accufing  thee  of  a  know- 
ledge of  this  atrocious  aft." 

"  The  Lady  Ambrofine's  obfervation 
is  jutt,'*  faid  Sir  Alexander.  *  Leave 
all,  Monteith,  yet  to  time,  and,  believe 
me,  thy  enemies  day  palfed,  thou  (halt 
yet  have  thine." 

M  Though  I  once  felt  anger  againfl 
the  queen,"  faid  Ambrofine,  ct  my  heart 
bleeds  for  her  \  alas  !  who  fhall  comfort 
her  ?" 

"  Marry," 
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l<  Marry,"  faid  De  Bourg,  **  the 
knight  of  Lorn  (hall  comfort  her ;  'tis 
not  every  woman  who  is  fo  faflidious  as 
the  heirefs  of  Kintail." 

"  Out  upon  thee,  flanderer,"  replied 
fhe,  "  why  fpeakeft  thou  thus  ?" 

"  Becaufe,  in  cafes  of  love,  I  have 
an  eye  like  a  h^wk,  a  kind  of  natural 
divination,  which  never  yet  failed  ;  think 
you  not  fo,  lady  V* 

u  Nay,  I  will  not  vouch  for  thy  fkillj 
but  now  thou  recalled  it  to  my  memory, 
I  once  thought  thy  eyes  the  moft  evil 
ones  I  ever  faw." 

"  Even  that  circumftance,  lady, 
damped  the  truth  of  my  (kill.  Mon- 
teith  in  vain  racked  his  wooden  head  to 
find  out  among  his  court  friends  who 
had  done  him  fo  efTential  a  piece  of 
kindnefs ;  his  companions,  myfelf  ex- 
cepted, did  the  fame,  and  with  equal 

wifdom. 
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wifdom.  I,  on  the  contrary,  judged 
truly  at  the  firft  glance,  and — yy 

"  Enough  on  the  fubject,"  inter- 
rupted Ambrofine,  "  'tis  the  hour  of 
fupper.  The  death  of  James,  though 
our  enemy,  hath  left  an  uneafy  impref- 
rlon  on  my  fpirits ;  Heaven  be  merciful 
to  his  unprepared  foul,  and  fend  repen- 
tance to  his  murderers." 

Sir  Alexander  tarried  but  a  few  days 
at  the  fortrefs,  being  anxious  to  learn 
how  all  would  be  arranged  for  the  new 
government :  he  promifed,  however,  to 
fee  them  fopn  again,  or  at  lead  to  fend 
them  intelligence,  if  any  thing  material 
occurred. 

No  tranfaclion  of  any  confequencc 
took  place  in  the  (late  of  Scotland  for 
near  a  year,  when  the  Earl  of  Douglas 
died,  and  Sir  Alexander  Livingftone  was 
appointed  to  fucceed  him  in  the  govern- 
ment 
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merit  of  the  kingdom,  and  to  have  the 
executive  power;  while  WilliamCrichton 
was  chofen  chancellor,  and,confequently, 
had  the  direction  of  the  civil  courts.  This 
divifion  of  power  was  prpdu&ive  of  the 
molt  unpleafant  confequences,  as  the 
governor  and  chancellor  were  at  perpe- 
tual variance,  fo  that,  for  a  time,  there 
was  no  appearance  of  cither  law  or  go- 
vernment throughout  the  country,  the 
mod  atrocious  acts  being  committed 
with  impunity,  and  the  kingdom  one 
continued  fcene  of  confufion  and  blood- 
fhed. 

Monteith  and  his  friends  felt  no  incli- 
nation to  take  the  part  of  either  faction; 
power  was  the  aim  of  each  ;  and  they 
refolved  to  leave  to  the  heads  of  the 
refpeQive  parties  the  ftruggle  to  obtain 
it. 

Thus  refolved,  and  cut  off  from  noife 

and  tumult  by  their  fituation,  the  in- 

2  ftruclion 
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ftru&ion  of  the  children  became  the 
bufinefs  and  amufement  of  the  whole 
party.  Randolph  improved  rapidly, 
not  only  in  learning,  but  in  the  accom- 
plishments befitting  his  rank,  and  the 
manly  exercifes  which  might  hereafter 
be  requifite  to  him.  Phillippa,  four 
years  younger,  was  the  immediate  care 
of  her  mother,  and  promifed,  in  the 
bud,  the  fame  perfonal  beauty  and  cha- 
racter. James  Monteith  had  alfo  began 
his  fludies ;  and  Ambrofme  nurtured  at 
her  bread  afecond  fon,  named  St.  Clair, 
after  his  father. 

Thus  were  they  fituated  for  fix  years, 
during  which  period  the  news  had 
reached  them,  thit  the  queen  had 
wedded  Sir  James  Stuart ;  and  with 
it  a  piece  of  intelligence  (till  more  inte- 
refting  :  the  Knight  of  Lorn,  as  one  of 
the  firfr.  inftances  of  the  power  he  had 
gained   by  the  marriage,   had  fo  nobly 

exerted 
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exerted  himfelf  for  Montelth,  that  he 
procured  from  Sir  Alexander  Living- 
stone a  reverfal  of  the  decree  that  con- 
fifcated  his  eftates  to  the  ufe  of  the  Lord 
of  Rofkelyn;  but  the  outlawry  dill  re- 
mained, as  Livingftone  feared,  in  a  time 
of  fuch  univerfal  tumult,  the  additional 
weight  fuch  a  man  might  give  to  any 
party  he  chofe  to  efpoufe. 

Ambrofme,  as  me  faw  the  fatisfaction 
Monteith  received  from  his  eftates  being 
reftored,  was  likewife  highly  gratified  ; 
though  me  did  not  fcruple  to  avow  the 
pleafure  it  gave  her,  that  the  law  afforded 
him  a  fufficient  reafon  for  continuing  on 
the  ifland  free  from  danger. 

"My  beloved,"  faid  he,  "  furely 
thou  art  the  firft  woman  that  ever  re- 
joiced at  being  confined  in  fo  defert  a 
fpot,  when  poffeifed  of  youth  and  beauty 
to  grace  a  court;  nay,  I  marvel  that 
even  time  hath  not  wearied  thy  con- 
stancy." 

«  Do'ft 
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"  Do'fl:  thou  fpeak  from  thy  own 
feelings?"  faid  (he. 

"  No,  on  my  foul,  not  fourteen  years 
fince,  when  thou  gaveft  thyfelf  to  my 
arms,  and  I  received  thee  as  the  choicefl 
gift  of  Heaven,  wert  thou  in  my  eyes 
half  fo  lovely  as  at  this  moment ;  but  to 
fee  thee  cut  off  from  a  fociety  thou  were 
formed  to  adorn,  and  to  know  that  thou 
had  forfeited  the  world  for  me,  doth 
frequently  give  me  a  pang." 

"  By  my  life,  Monteith,"  replied  fhe, 
ct  it  never  yet  coft  me  a  figh.  Reach 
me  my  lute,  I  will  fmg  thee  a  fong  I 
made  on  the  fubjecl. 

Within  this  fortrefs*  mould'ring  wall. 

And  bleft  in  humble  life  : 
My  heart  recoils  at  grandeur's  call, 

And  gaudy  courtly -ftrife. 

Ah  !  what  to  me  were  wealth  or  power, 

Bereft  of  St.  Clair's  love? 
My  rebel  heart  would  mourn  the  hour, 

When  grandeur  banifh'd  love. 

Reverfe 
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Reverfe  the  (bene  :   in  quiet  life, 

Each  day  doth  rife  with  joy, 
Each  morning  fmile'on  St.  Clair's  wife, 

Nor  care  nor  grief  annoy. 
The  flutt'ring  flaves  of  courtly  fame, 

Cannot  my  envy  move  ; 
My  heart  will  beat  at  St.  Clair's  name, 

Nor  grandeur  banifli  lo\e. 


The  addition  of  Monteith's  wealth 
gave  him  the  power  of  increafing  his 
benevolence,  which  now  became  more 
active  than  ever  ;  and,  about  two  years 
after  the  recovery  of  his  fortune,  a  florin 
having  done  confiderable  damage  among 
the  ifles,  particularly  at  Benbecula,  the 
chief,  accompanied  by  Rofs,  repaired 
thither,  to  fee  what  afliflance  could  be 
given  to  the  inhabitants. 

The  charitable  errand  performed,  they 
were  expected  to  return  in  a  few  days  ; 
but  the  given  time  having  elapfed  with- 
out their  arrival,  fome  anxious  fears  be- 

vol.  ii.  d  gan 


[  5°} 

gan  to  take  poflfeiTion  of  Ambrofine, 
and  the  party  left  behind;  time  ftrength- 
ened  this  uneafinefs,  and  a  veiTel  was 
difpatched  with  William  to  Benbecula, 
with  orders  to  touch  at  the  neighbouring 
iflands,  if  no  intelligence  was  there  ob- 
tained of  Monteith  and  Rofs.  In  the 
mean  time,  Ambrofine's  fears  were  too 
great  to  be  concealed ;  (he  buried  jjer- 
felf  in  the  folitude  of  her  chamber,  with- 
out other  companions  but  Bridget, 
Randolph,  and  her  children,  giving  way 
to  the  anguifh  that  overwhelmed  her. 
cc  Alas  !  alas  I"  cried  (he,  as  fhe  wept 
over  the  loved  pledges  of  pad  happinefs, 
"  ye  have  cod  me  dear ;  but  for  ye,  I 
had  accompanied  Monteith,  and  lived  or 
died  with  him  ;  wretch  that  I  am, 
doomed  to  furvive  him  ;  for,  hard  as 
will  be  the  ftruggle,  I  muff,  as  yet  fup- 
port  this  hated  life  for  thy  fake,  Phil- 
lippa,  beloved  of  thy  father  ;  for  thine, 

James, 
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James,  his  living  image,  and  for  thee, 
thou  fmiling  . innocent  St.  Clair,  who 
has  mod  wrought  me  this  forrow,  by 
caufing  me  to  (lay  at  Barra," 

"  Mother,"  faid  Randolph,  the  tears 
flowing  from  his  eyes,  <c  what  have  1 
done  that  you  name  me  not  r" 

"  My  beloved  boy,"  exclaimed  (he, 
ofchrowing  her  arms  round  his  neck,  "  no 
love,  nor  duty,  that  I  owe  to  thefe,  will 
I  neglect  to  thee." 

Randolph  returned  her  embrace — 
ct  Give  not  way  to  grief,"  faid  he, 
"  my  father  will  return ;  fome  mifhap 
hath  alone  delayed  his  coming  ;  mould 
William  bring  no  news,  fuffer  me  to  go, 
I  would  travel  through  the  world  to 
find  him." 

"  Alas !  my  child,"  replied  (he,  with 

a  look  of  anguifh,  "  it  mu(t  then  be  the 

world  of  waters ;  too   furely   the  vefTel 

has  foundered,   and  calling  down  the 

d  z  blef- 

UBRARY 

UNIVERSITY  OF  ILLINOIS 


[  m  ] 

folefTmg  of  heaven  on  Ambrofme  and  his 
children,  his  brave  foul  hath  yielded  up 
its  earthly  ftruggle.5' 

"  Dear  mother,  think  not  fo ;  the 
fifherrnen  who  fleered  their  little  vefTel 
are  fo  accuflomed  to  fail  among  thefe 
iflands,  that  it  is  next  to  an  impoflibility 
that  any  accident  fhould  happen  in  fuch 
fine  weather."  • 

The  return  of  William  confirmed  their 
fears ;  he  brought  no  tidings,  except 
that,  after  a  flay  of  two  days  at  Benbe- 
cula,  Monteith  and  Sir  James  Rofs  left 
the  ifland  in  the  vefTel  that  brought 
them,  attended  by  the  fame  two  men 
who  navigated  it  thither ;  that  they  had 
touched  at  no  other  of  the  iflands,  nor 
had  the  iflanders  {tt\\  any  vefTel  during 
the  period,  fave  one  under  Danifh 
colours,  which  for  fome  days  had  ho- 
vered about  the  oppofite  coafL 
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In  a  confultation  that  took  place  be- 
tween Hamilton,  M'Gregor,  De  Bourg, 
and  their  companions,  on  the  fubjecT, 
their  opinions  were  various,  though  that 
mod  prevalent  was,  that  Monteith  had 
perifhed  ;  the  long  interval  of  quiet  he 
had  enjoyed  from  the  perfecution  of  his 
enemies  banifhing  all  fufpicion  concern- 
ing them.  Randolph,  who,  from  the 
company  of  informed  men,  and  the 
pains  taken  in  his  education,  was  more 
reflective  than  moft  lads  of  his  age  (now 
feventeen)  was  admitted  to  the  conful- 
tation, and,  with  a  firmnefs  that  afto- 
nifhed  the  whole  party,  held  the  opinion 
lie  had  advanced  to  Ambrofine,  that 
Monteith  had  not  perifhed — sc  Are  my 
dear  father's  enemies  dead  ?"  faid  he  \ 
"  if  they  are  not,  may  not  the  re- 
covery of  his  property  have  Simulated 
them  to  revenge.  Oh,  God  !"  ex- 
claimed he  with  vehemence,  "perhaps 
n.  3  they 
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they  may  have  beguiled  and  flain  him  ; 
if  fo,  young  as  1  am,  I  pray  you  jeer  not 
at  my  youth,  I  devote  my  life  to  avenge 
him." 

"  Jeer  thee,  brave  boy,"  faid  M'Gre- 
gor,  "  a  curfe  on  him  that  doth  j  me- 
thinks  the  fpirit  of  my  brother  Ran- 
dolph dwells  in  thee ;  and,  as  he  adopted 
thee,  fo  do  I." 

"  I  am  a  fortunate  lad,"  replied 
Randolph,  looking  gratefully  around, 
"  for  I  have  many  fathers  -9  but  who  can 
fpeak  comfort  to  the  wounded  heart  of 
my  mother,  or  who  train  the  youth  of 
my  brothers  to  be  worthy  their  father  2" 

"  We  devote  ourfelves  to  that  duty,'* 
exclaimed,  in  one  voice,  McGregor, 
HaiMftton,  and  De  Bourg  ;  "  never  (hall 
they,  during  our  lives,  want  the  atten- 
tion of  a  parent." 

"  For  myfelf,"  faid  Randolph  with 
fome  confufion,  "  though  from  my  fa- 
ther 
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ther  I  never  beard  it,  nor  from  ye,  nor 
from  the  affection  of  my  dear  mother, 
have  I  ever  had  reafon  to  lament  it ; 
yet  I  judge,  that  I  have  not  that  near 
claim  which  my  fifter  Phillippa,  or  my 
brother  James  and  St.  Clair,  can  boauV* 

The  utmoft  confufion  for  a  moment 
marked  the  features  of  all. — tc  What 
mean  you,  Randolph?"  faid  M'Gregor. 

"  I  mean,"  replied  he,  "  that,  though 
my  claim  be  as  near  to  my  honoured 
father,  yet  it  hath  net  that  advantage 
on  the  fide  of  the  dear  lady  who  calls 
me  her  fon." 

"  And  who  hath  entered  into  thofe 
difquifitions  with  thee  ?"  faid  Hamilton. 

"  No  one ;  but,  from  my  infancy,  I 
underftood  by  the  nurfe  that  my  mother 
was  dead  ;  peace  be  with  her,  for  much 
I  fear  me  was  not  like  the  Lady  Ambro- 
fme  ;  had  (he,  my  father  mufi  at  fome 
time  have  named  her." 

d  4  "  Few 
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"  Few  women  are  equal  in  mind  to 
the  wife  of  Monteith,"  faid  Hamilton  ; 
"  but  let  this  afiurance  fatisfy  thee,  that 
no  difhonour  refts  upon  thy  birth  -y  here- 
after thou  may'ft  knew  more." 

"  I  thank  you,  and  am  fatisfied ;  ye 
have  difpelled  a  mid  from  my  mind." 

"  And  thou  haft  raifed  one  m  mine,'* 
faid  De  Bourg,  who  had  been  appa- 
rently loft  in  thought  ;  cc  though  I 
think  it  very  improbable  that  Monteith 
fhould  have  fallen  into  the  power  of 
his  enemies,  yet  it  is  poflible,  and,  by 
Heaven,  I  will  fpare  no  pains  to  difcover 
it ;  I  will  away  to  Scotland,  and  be  fa- 
tisfied." 

"  Now,  if  you  think  fo,"  faid  M'Gre- 
gor,  "  we  will  all  go." 

"  Not  fo  ;  too  many  would  but 
mar  my  purpofe  y  Hamilton  and  you 
remain  here,  that,  if  we  find  it  necef- 
fary,  ye  may  collect  our  force;    fome 

one 
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one  elfe  will  volunteer  to  accompany 


me." 


Before  any  one  could  reply,  De  Bourg 
having  fcarcely  concluded,  Randolph 
exclaimed — "  I  pray,  if  ye  love  me,  let 
me  go  ;  whofe  right  is  fo  near  as  mine  ?" 

"  My  good  lad,  there  are  many  ob- 
jections againil  thy  going,"  faid  Hamil- 
ton. 

Randolph  looked  diflrerTed — c<  Ye 
fear  me,  becaufe  I  am  yet  a  boy,"  re- 
plied he ;  "  but  in  this  cafe,  I  truft,  I 
fhould  poffefs  the  courage  of  a  man." 

"  I  do  not  doubt  it ;  but  a  motive  of 
confequence  requires  thee  to  remain  at 
Barra." 

"  Can  any  motive  be  ftronger  than 
the  duty  of  a  fon  to  a  father  ?"  replied 
Randolph. 

"  Perhaps  not ;  but  that  very  duty 
mud  now  reftrain  thee." 

d  5  A  ftroke 
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A  flroke  on  the  chamber-door  broke 
off  the  difcourfe.  On  being  opened, 
Ambrofine  entered,  leaning  on  her 
daughter  Phillippa.  For  fome  days  fhe 
had  declined  feeing  even  the  refidents 
of  the  fortrefs,  who  were  (hocked  at  the 
alteration  that  grief  had  made  in  her 
appearance  ;  her  face  was  pale,  her  eyes 
funken,  her  form  bent,  and  her  whole 
frame  denoted  that,  though  (he  evidently 
ftruggled  to  keep  her  forrow  within  the 
bounds  of  reafon,  that  it  preyed  upon 
her  life,  and  muft  inevitably  deftroy 
her. 

"  My  friends,"  faid  fhe,  "more  than 
fourteen  happy  years  have  I  patted 
among  ye ;  but  the  lofs  of  Monteith 
hath,  alas !  broken  the  willing  chain  that 
held  me  at  Barra ;  with  my  children  I 
will  away  to  Kintail,  and  devote  the  for- 
rowful  remainder  of  my  life  to  edu- 
cating them  befitting  fo  brave  and  noble 

a  father. 
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a  father.  Yet,  as  life  is  uncertain,  I 
have  written  a  teftament ;  and  to  you, 
my  friends,  Hamilton,  De  Bourg, 
M'Gregor,  and  his  brother  Sir  Alex- 
ander, left  the  guardianfhip  of  my  boys. 
For  Phillippa,  (he  is  yet  a  more  facred 
truft ;  flie  will  need  the  fupport  and  ad- 
vice of  a  matron ;  had  ye  wives,  the 
choice  would  be  at  once  fixed ;  but,  as 
ye  have  not,  felect  for  her,  in  cafe  of 
my  death,  fuch  of  your  female  relations 
as  you  deem  mod  honourable ;  for, 
fhould  difgrace  aflaii  her,  never  will  my 
fpirit  reft." 

The  fobs  of  Phillippa  interrupted  her 
mother,  and  the  refidents  in  vain  endea- 
voured to  conceal  their  emotion,  while 
Randolph  clafped  his  arms  round  the 
daughter  of  Monteith,  and  mingled  his 
tears  with  her's.  "  Children,"  at 
length  refumed  Ambrofine,  fC  fie  on 
this  weaknefs  -7  I  fhall  not  die  the  fooner 
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for  exprefling  my  willies.  For  you, 
Randolph,  obferve  me  well,  and,  as 
your  foul  (hall  anfwer  at  the  great  and 
final  account,  remember  what  I  fhall  now 
requeft  of  you." 

Randolph  threw  himfelf  at  her  feet. 
"  Oh,  mother,  mod  beloved  and  ho- 
noured, fpeak,"  faid  he,  "  I  will  obey 
your  commands  ;  if  you  be  fpared  to 
our  prayers  and  wifhes,  with  double 
pleafure ;  but,  if  you  be  tranfmitted  to 
your  kindred  angels,  with  the  fame  re- 
verence that  I  would,  fhould  you  be 
then  permitted  to  enforce  the  remem- 
brance. " 

"  Enough ;  the  viciflitudes  of  man 
are  many,  and  thofe  of  your  life  may  be 
various ;  you  love  Phillippa  better  than 
either  James  or  St.  Clair,  therefore  to 
your  efpecial  arTe&ion  I  hereafter  recom- 
mend her ;  advife  her  youth,  and  direct 
her  fteps  to  happinefs ;  and  Ihould  you 
4  ever 
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ever  meet  a  villain  who  thinks  of  her 
with  difhonour,  plunge  a  dagger  in  his 
heart." 

Phillippa  hung  down  her  head,  though 
unconfcious  of  the  purport  of  her  mo- 
ther's words — "  James  and  St.  Clair/' 
continued  Ambrofine,  "  will  alfo  need 
your  friendfhip ;  fee  that  ye  withhold  it 
not,  fo  (hall  ye  fit  with  honour  in  the 
feat  of  your  fathers. " 

Dear  mother,"  replied  Randolph, 
think  not  that  I  love  not  James  and 
St.  Clair ;  by  my  life,  I  do  mod  truly ; 
but  Phillippa  is  my  only  filter,  and  I 
loved  herfo  well  before  they  were  born, 
that  my  heart  had  fcarcely  any  affeclion 
left  to  beflow,  and,  by  my  foul's  hope 
of  everlafting  peace,  never  will  I  enjoy 
happinefs  that  (he  doth  not  fhare." 

"  My  much  efteemed  lady,"  faid  De 
Bourg,  •■  though  you  have  fpoken  thus 

folemnly. 
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folemnly,  I  truft  there  are  many  happy 
years  in  (tore  for  you." 

Ambrofme  raifed  her  eyes  in  angui/h 
— "  Happinefs,"  replied  ihe,  "  is  torn 
from  me  for  ever ;  the  firft  fair  wind  I 
will  away  to  Kintail ;  remember  me,  as 
I  will  ye  all,  as  my  beft  friends.  To 
your  care  I  leave  my  dear  Randolph, 
who,  I  truft,  will  prove  worthy  your 
love." 

"  What  have  I  done  that  you  banifli 
me  your  prefence  ?  'tis  not  my  fault 
that  I  am  not  your  child ;  not  even 
PhilJippa  loves  you  better  than  I  do." 

"  Do  not  increafe  my  emotion,  Ran- 
dolph, my  heart  needs  no  additional 
pang  ;  neceffity  compels  me  to  act  thus, 
as  thou  may'it  fome  time  hence  know  ^ 
but,  while  life  remains,  thou  wilt  find 
me  with  arms  open  to  receive  thee,  and 
a  heart  ready  to  return  thy  affection." 

After 
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After  fome  more  difcourfe,  Philiippa 
withdrew,  and  with  her  Randolph ; 
when  the  converfation  turned  upon  the 
future  difpofal  of  that  youth.  Ambro- 
fine  leaving  all  to  their  own  arrange- 
ment, they  refolved,  that  no  alteration 
mould  take  place  in  their  meafures  till 
more  fully  afcertained  by  time  of  Mon- 
teith/s  death — De  Bourg  forbearing  to 
mention  the  refolution  he  had  made  of 
going  to  Scotland,  fearful  of  encourag- 
ing falfe  hopes. 

Two  days  after,  Ambrofme  and  her 
children,  attended  by  Bridget  and  Wil- 
liam, left  the  ifland.  The  feparation 
was  painful  to  all,  particularly  to  Ran- 
dolph, who  in  vain  fhuggled  to  conceal 
his  emotion,  and  having  accompanied 
them  on  board,  on  his  return,  climbed 
an  eminence,  in  order  to  watch  the  veflel 
while  fhe  remained  in  fight. 
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'CHAP.    V. 

The  departure  of  Ambrofine  appeared 
to  renew  the  lofs  of  Monteith  to  the  in- 
habitants of  the  fortrefs.  The  intention 
of  De  Bourg  furnifhed  the  converfation 
of  the  evening ;  and  fele&ing  a  fingle 
companion,  named  Frazer,  he  refolved 
to  depart  on  the  morrow.  To  elude 
fufpicion,  he  blackened  his  hair  and 
brows,  which  were  naturally  fair,  and 
aflumed  the  drefs  of  a  common  High- 
landman,  as  alfo  did  his  companion. 
Randolph,  who  found  it  vain  to  entreat 
to  accompany  him,  had  ceafed  to  requefl 
it,  though  he  particularly  attended  to 
their  intentions  and  deftination. 

His 
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His  character,  hitherto  open,  appeared 
for  fome  days  after  the  departure  of  De 
Bourg,  to  become  referved;  he  remained 
much  alone,  and  loft  the  glow  of  high 
health  that  ufed  to  bloom  on  his  cheeks ; 
he,  however,  made  no  complaint ;  and 
Hamilton  and  McGregor  "attributing  the 
change  to  the  lofs  of  Ambroiine  and  her 
children,  paid  no  attention,  as  they  con- 
cluded that  time  alone  would  remove 
his  uneafmefs.  The  reftraint  laid  upon 
him  was  in  reality  the  caufe  of  the  alter- 
ation they  perceived  5  it  continually 
preyed  upon  his_  fancy,  and  bewijdered 
his  thoughts,  to  conjecture  the  reafon  of 
his  being  detained  :  he  eafily  difcovered 
that  fome  myftery  concerned  himfelf, 
but  it  was  too  carefully  concealed  from 
him  ro  form  the  mod  diftant  idea  of  the 
truth.  He  had  long  fince  known,  that 
Ambrofine  was  not  his  mother,  but  he 
loved  her  no  lefs  on  that  account;  and  the 

allur- 
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affurance  that  he  had  received,  that  no 
difgrace  was  attached  to  his  birth  highly 
gratified  him  ;  "  but  if  fo,"  thought  he, 
"  why  is  my  unhappy  mother  never 
named?  iffhewas  virtuous,  though  low 
born,  the  name  of  Monteith  was  enough 
to  make  her  birth  forgotten :  that  my 
father  mud  have  loved  her  is  paft  dif- 
pute  ;  yet  he  Is  neither  capricious,  un- 
juft,  nor  cruel ;  and  I  in  vain  attempt  to 
account  for  his  conduct.  A  motive  of 
confequence  detains  me  at  Barra,  fays 
De  Bourg  ;  flrong  indeed  mufl  that  mo- 
tive be,  when  it  takes  place  of  the  affec- 
tion and  duty  of  a  fon.  Had  they  con- 
defcended  to  difclofe  it,  it  might  have 
retrained  me ;  but  now  it  is  repugnant 
to  nature,  which  calls  upon  me  to  feek 
my  father,  whom  I  cannot  think  has 
perimed  at  fea.  The  houfe  of  Rofkelyn 
and  the  old  court  of  Scotland,  well  I 
know,  are  his  enemies,    but   where  or 

how 


how  the  enmity  arofe,  I  know  not ; 
though  I  have  no  difpute  of  the  injuftice 
done  nry  father,  who  himfelf  poffeffes 
the  foul  of  honour. " 

Such  in  part  were  the  reflections  of 
Randolph  ;  who,  with  the  thoughtlefs 
inexperience  of  youth,  refolved  to  efcape 
from  the  ifland,  and  feekMonteith  even 
in  the  dwelling  of  his  enemies.  He  had 
indiftindHy  heard  at  times  of  the  difguifes 
afiumed  by  St.  Clair  and  his  compa- 
nions, and  refolved  to  have  recourfe  to 
the  fame  expedient,  by  concealing  him- 
felf under  a  feigned  character,  to  gain, 
if  poflible,  the  intelligence  he  wifhed. 

Unfufpe&ed  by  the  refidents  of  the 
fortrefs,  he  in  lefs  than  a  week  found 
an  opportunity  to  put  his  defign  into 
execution  ;  for  a  fmall  vefTel  laying  ofF 
the  coafl,  he  arofe  one  morning  early, 
and  going  on  board,  failed  with  the 
fimermen  to  the  port  of  Ardnamurchan. 

The 
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The  flight  of  Randolph  was  not  difco- 
vered  for  fome  hours,  but,  once  known, 
caufed  univerfal  confufion ;  the  clothes 
he  wore  were  all   he  had  taken,  and, 
though  they  furmifed  he  had  fome  few 
demys  of  gold  in  his  pocket,  as  he  was 
always  liberally  fupplied,  yet  they  knew 
they  could  not  be  many,  and  muft  be 
foon  expended,  in  a  country  to  which  he 
was  an  entire  ftranger.     That  he  would 
take  the  way  to  Edinburgh,  or  Rofke- 
lyn,  to  join  De   Bourg,  they  had   no 
doubt,  but  felt  the  improbability  of  his 
performing  fuch  a  journey,   fo  ill  pro- 
vided.    His  flight,  too,  broke  upon  all 
the    fchemes    they    had    formed ;  for, 
mould  he  be  difcovered,  they  could  only 
reap  difgrace,   inflead   of  the  advantage 
they  had  promifed   themfelves  from  de- 
taining him,  an  advantage  however  much 
leflened  by  the  lofs  of  Monteith.     After 
mature  confideration,  one  of  the  inmates 

of 
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of  the  fortrefs  went  in  purfuit  of  the 
runaway,  with  a  commiffion  to  pafs  firft 
into  Invernefsfhire,  and  take  the  counfel 
of  Sir  Alexander  M'Gregor  on  the 
fubject. 

The  vefifel  in  which  Randolph  had 
failed  to  Ardnamurchan  fpeedily  re- 
turned to  Barra,  and  brought  a  letter 
to  the  outlaws — they  nattily  tore  it  open, 
and  found  thefe  words  : 

"  Beloved  and  ever  honoured 
friends, 
cc  Forgive  the  firft  act  of   my  life 
which  hath  been  contrary  to  your  com- 
mands ;  to  you  I  owe  the  fecond  duty, 
but  to  my  father  the  firft ;  and,  while 
my  heart  whifpers  he  may  yet  live,  I 
cannot  refifl  the  ftrong  impulfe  of  feek- 
ing  him.     I  know  you  will  dwell  on  my 
youth  and  inexperience ;  but  furely  at 
feventeen,   the  fon  of  Monteith,  edu- 
cated 
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cited  by  men  like  thofe  at  the  fortrefs, 
fhould  be  capable  of  more  than  a  lad 
who  hath  not  poffefTed  f'uch  advantages. 
Fear  not  therefore  for  me,  though 
dropped  as  it  were  into  a  new  world  ;  I 
experience  no  dread,  my  heart  beats 
light.  Should  my  errand  be  fuccefVful, 
with  what  joy  {hall  I  return  to  Barra  ; 
fhould  our  fears  be  confirmed,  that  my 
honoured  parent  be  indeed  loft  to  us  for 
ever,  as  to  thofe  mod  worthy  to  fupply 
his  place,  will  I  fly  to  you,  and  ftudy,  by 
fuiure  obedience,  to  obliterate  from  your 
remembrance  this  difobedient  ac~r.. 

"  Randolph  Monteith." 

"  By  my  foul,"  faid  M'Gregor, 
"  this  boy's  obftinacy  makes  him  more 
eftimable ;  foon  may  he  return,  for  too 
furely  do  I  feel  his  errand  will  be  fruit- 
lefs.,, 


"  A  fight 
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"  A  fight  of  his  arm  would  at  once 
make  him  known  to  his  parents/'  re- 
plied Hamilton  ;  "  but  that  being  co- 
vered, the  difcovery  is  not  probable, 
fhould  they  even  meet." 

"  Be  that  as  it  may,  we  mud  leave 
the  event  to  chance/'  replied  M'Gre- 
gor  j  "  it  will  be  lefs  trouble  for  Rofkelyn 
to  educate  ten  fons  like  himfelf,  than  to 
obliterate  from  the  mind  of  Randolph 
the  fentiments  he  hath  imbibed  from  the 
family  of  Monteith.,  and  to  fee  his  heir 
with  fuch  feelings  will  fting  his  mean 
heart  to  the  quick,  and  afford  us  a 
noble  revenge ;  would  that  Monteith 
had  lived  to  fhare  it/' 


In  the  interval  of  confufion  at  Barra, 
De  Bourg  and  his  companion  had 
reached  the  city  of  Edinburgh.  The 
contentions  of  party  yet  ran  high,  and 

inteftine 
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inteftine  broils,  unchecked  by  the  mi- 
nority of  the  king,  (till  difgraced  and 
deluged  the  land  with  blood.  De  Bourg 
hafiened  to  Rofkelyn,  and,  taking  up  his 
abode  in  a  cottage,  foon  gained  an  op- 
portunity to  fee  Ralph,  the  father  of 
William. 

The  good  old  man,  by  frequent  advice 
from  his  fon,  was  well  aware  of  the 
friendfhip  and  protection  fhewn  him  by 
the  outlaws  ;  he  was  therefore  no  fooner 
afcertained  of  the  identity  of  De  Bourg, 
which  was  eafily  effected  by  his  know- 
ledge of  various  circumftances,  than  he 
readily  entered  into  his  views.  The  che- 
valier, after  relating  the  lofs  of  Monteitb, 
declared  the  fufpicions  he  entertained, 
that  he  had  fallen  into  the  power  of  his 
enemies;  and  prefied  Ralph,  by  all  he 
held  facred,  to  inform  him  whether,  by 
any  word  or  action  that  might  have 
dropped  from  the  family  of  Rofkelyn, 

he 
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he  could  judge  if  thefe  fufcpicions  were 
well  founded. 

Ralph  heard  him  with  vifible  emotion, 
but  declared  his  firm  belief  of  their  in- 
nocence. "  The  Lord  Rofkelyn,"  faid 
he,  "  is  now  here,  and  fo  are  alfo  the 
dowager,  and  the  young  Lord  and  Lady 
Matilda,  her  grandchildren :  as  for  the 
countefs,  fhe  is  at  the  old  cattle  in  Up- 
per Lorn,  which  me  inherited  from 
her  father.  To  fay  the  truth,  I  am  old, 
or,  by  the  holy  Virgin,  this  caftle 
fhould  be  no  fervice  for  me;  for  we 
have  fuch  turmoils  and  difputes,  as  ren- 
der it,  even  to  the  vafTals,  a  hell  upon 
earth." 

"  What  difputes?"  faid  De  Bourg: 
"  I  thought  the  Lord  Rofkelyn  kept 
out  of  all  party  contentions." 

u  In  faith,  good  Sir,"  replied  Ralph,  he 
<c  has  had  too  many  contentions  at  home, 
to  need  any  abroad ;  and,  for  the  lafc 
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twelve  years,  they  have  increafed  fo  ra- 
pidly, that  at  length  the  caftle  would  no 
longer  hold  them.  The  noble  Mon- 
teith  has  had  a  bleiTed  efcape ;  arid  my 
lord  is  feverely  punifhed  for  his  fhare  of 
the  treachery  ;  for,  if  ever  fiend  dwelt  in 
a  woman's  form,  it  is  in  that  of  the 
countefs." 

u  Would  you  infer  then,"  faid  De 
Bourg,  "  that  family  contentions  are 
the  caufe  of  Lady  Rofkelyn's  abfence  ?" 

"  In  faith  are  they  ;  fhe  hath  neither 
the  duty  of  a  wife,  nor  the  affection  of 
a  mother.  In  confequence  of  a  quarrel 
that  took  place  fome  four  months  fince, 
fhe  quitted  the  caftle,  leaving  her  chil- 
dren, the  Lord  John  and  the  Lady  Ma- 
tilda, with  their  father." 

"  How  fares  the  dowager  in  this  con- 
fufion  r 

"  Age  comes  upon  her  apace,  and 
the  fins  of  her  youth  intrude  upon  her 

fancy  ; 
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fancy  ;  fhe  hath  therefore  endowed  two 
chapels,  the  one  to  St.  Magdalen,  the 
other  to  the  Virgin." 

"  Marry,  fhe  doth  well,"  replied  De 
Bourg,  "  to  procure  friends  for  the 
time  to  come  ;  for,  furely,  fhe  will  need 
them  at  the  final  account.'* 

Ralph  then  informed  the  chevalier, 
that  the  earl  had  not  left  Rofkelyn  for 
the  lafl  eight  months ;  adding,  that,  if 
an  event  of  fuch  confequence  as  feizing 
Monteith  had  been  defigned,  or  had 
taken  place,  fome  action  or  word  muft 
have  tranfpired  to  difclofe  it. 

De  Bourg  acquiefced  in  the  juftice  of 
the  obfervation  with  a  figh,  and,  making 
the  old  man  by  the  hand,  he  informed 
him,  that  the  following  day  he  mould 
depart ;  but  that,  previous  to  his  return 
to  the  ifiand,  he  fhould  vifit  Kintail,  as 
he  much  feared  the  wife  of  Monteith 
would  not  long  furvive  her  lofs. 

e  2  Ran- 
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Randolph,  on  leaving  Barra,  had  re- 
folved  to  purfue  the  fteps  of  De  Bourg; 
he  well  knew  the  chevalier  was  too  good- 
humoured,  and  too  fincerely  his  friend, 
to  be  long  angry  with  him.  After  hav- 
ing landed  at  Ardnamurchan,  he  refolved 
to  inquire  his  way  forward  toward  the 
capital,  knowing  that  he  then  mould  be 
but  a  fhort  diftance  from  Rofkelyn. 
Reaching  the  port  in  the  afternoon,  he 
proceeded  but  a  few  miles,  when,  find- 
ing a  fingle  cottage,  he  refolved  to  feek 
a  lodging  for  the  night ;  for,  as  far  as 
his  eye  could  ftretch,  he  could  difcern 
no  other  dwelling.  Striking  againft  the 
door,  a  rough  voice  afked  who  was  with- 
out?—" A  ftranger  youth,"  replied 
Randolph,  "  who  intreats  food  and 
lodging  for  the  night." 

The  door  was  opened  by  a  man  of 
the  middle  age,    of   the  largeft   fize, 

rough 
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rough  in  appearance,  and  clad  in  a  coarfe 
garb.     He  bade  the  youth  enter,   and* 
viewing  him  attentively,  after  a  paufe, 
faid,  he  was  welcome.     On  the  hearth 
blazed  a  good  fire,   and   over   it   was 
fufpended  a  pot,  whofe  favoury  fmell 
betokened  it  contained  food  that  would 
be  acceptable  to  a  weary  traveller.     By 
the  fide  of  the  fire  fat  an  old  woman, 
meanly  clad,  and  whofe  meagre,  harm* 
and    wrinkled    exterior    gave   to    Ran- 
dolph the  firft  ill  im  predion  he  had  re- 
ceived of  age,  which  he  ever  before  had 
viewed  with  particular  reverence.     She 
was  preparing  for   the  fupper,  but,  on 
his  entrance,  reached  a  ftool  and  placed 
it  by  the  hearth.     The  perfon  of  Ran- 
dolph claimed  the  attention  of  his  hofts; 
his  open,  noble  mien,  and  well  formed 
limbs,  gave  him  the  appearance  of  being 
at  leal!   two  years  older   than   he  really 
was  y  his  raiment,  though  plainly  made, 
e  3  was 
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was  of  the  fined  materials ;  and  the  com- 
manding dignity  of  his  manner  and 
addrefs  fuch,  as  neither  fimple  garments 
nor  affected  poverty  could  conceal. 

"  You  are  a  young  traveller,  my 
gentle  gueft/'  at  length  faid  the  hoft  ; 
"  you  come  not  far,  I  ween  ?'' 

Randolph  paufed ;  never  before  had 
he  found  it  neceffary  to  lie,  and,  blufh- 
ing,  he  anfwered :  "  I  come  from  In- 
vernefs,  and  travel  to  Edinburgh." 

"  A  long  journey,  mailer  ;  you  will 
need  a  horfe." 

"  I  am  ftrong,  and,  accuftomed  to 
walk,  find  it  no  toil.5* 

"  Ay,  but  'tis  a  weary  way,  and  will 
need  both  perfeverance  and  money." 

"  The  fir  ft,  I  hope,  I  pofTefs;  for  the 
latter,  I  am  but  thinly  provided." 

"  I'll  warrant  your  parents  were  right 
forry  to  part  with  you  ?"  faid  the  old 
woman. 

Ran- 
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Randolph  loved  not  to  be  thus  quef- 
tloned  ;  but,  unwilling  to  incur  fufpicion 
by  declining  to  reply,  he  anfwered, — 
"  My  family's  grief  and  my  own  were 
equal.,, 

The  fupper  being  placed  upon  the 
board  prevented  more  difcourfe,  and, 
though  ferved  in  the  roughed  manner, 
its  contents  befpoke  that  want  dwelled 
not  among  the  inmates  of  the  cottage. 

Supper  ended,  M'Lellan,  the  hoft, 
produced  a  keg  of  fpirits,  of  which 
he  in  vain  prefied  his  young  gueft  to 
partake; — <c  I  thank  ye,"  faid  Ran- 
dolph, "  I  like  it  not ;  my  welcome 
hath  already  exceeded  my  expectation  : 
permit  me  to  make  what  acknowledg- 
ment is  in  my  power/'  So  faying,  he 
drew  a  fmall  bag  from  his  pocket,  and 
prefented  a  demy  to  his  hoflefs. 

"  Holy  father,"    cried    the    hoftefs, 
a  I  have  no  change  for  fuch  a  piece." 
£  4  "I  need 
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"  I  need  it  not,"  faid  Randolph  ;  u  I 
mud  intrude  upon  you  for  a  bed  and  a 
breakfaft  to-morrow." 

?*  Right  welcome,  matter,"  replied 
M'Lellan ;  "  know  you  the  road  you 
muft  take  ?" 

"  No ;  you  will  be  kind  enough  to 
direct  me." 

"  I  will  take  you  a  few  miles  on  your 
journey." 

"  I  thank  you,  and  will  now  retire 
to  reft." 

c<  Do  fo ;  we  will  rife  early.  Mo- 
ther," added  he,  addreiTing  the  old  wo- 
man, "  light  young  mafter  to  his  cham- 
ber." The  dame  obeyed,  and  Randolph 
retired  to  reiL 
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CHAP.    VI. 

Though  Randolph  was  early  (Hiring, 
he  found  his  hod  already  rifen  and  gone 
out.  The  old  woman  was  preparing 
breakfaft ;  and,  in  a  fhort  time,  McLel- 
lan  returned.  The  meal  being  ended, 
they  departed,  the  hofl:  leading  the  youth 
over  the  mountains  for  the  fpace  of 
three  miles  ;  then,  pointing  out  the 
road,  he  bade  him  farewell. 

As  Randolph  purfued  his  way,  the 
country  was  mountainous,  dreary,  and 
unpeopled  ;  but,  unaccuftomed  to  vil- 
lainy, he  knew  no  fear.  He  had  pro- 
ceeded about  two  miles,  when,  from 
the  hollow  of  one  of  the  mountains,  he 
faw  two  men  approach.  On  meeting, 
e  5  one 
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one  faid,  c<  Good-day,  young  matter ; 
we  are  poor  fellows ;  can  you  give  us  a 
little  money  to  help  us  on  our  way  ?'* 

Though  their  appearance  was  by  no 
means  prepoflefiing,  Randolph  was  too 
much  unacquainted  with  the  world  to 
furmife  they  were  robbers ;  he  therefore 
replied ;  "  I  poflefs  but  little ;  but  a 
part  I  will  willingly  give  you  :"  fo  fpeak- 
ing,  he  drew  his  purfe,  and  prefented  a 
fmall  piece  to  the  man  ;  the  firft  fpeaker 
faying,  "  In  faith  a  noble  boy ;  but, 
mafler,  we  mud  have  more ;  this  is  not 
fufficient  to  fupply  our  wants." 

The  manner  of  the  robbers  conveyed 
to  the  mind  of  Randolph  an  idea  of  the 
truth,  and  made  him  recollect  for  a  mo- 
ment that  he  had  no  arms,  or,  if  he 
had,  that  he  was  no  match  for  two  fuch 
mufcular  villains,  who  he  perceived  ' 
had  both  fwords  and  dirks. — "  You  afk 
too  much,"  replied  he  •,  "  what  I  could 

fpare, 
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fpare,  I  gave  willingly  ;  you  muft  apply 
elfewhere  for  more." 

"  We  will  go  no  farther;  fo  no  delays" 
faid  one,  drawing  his  dirk  and  prefent- 
ing  it  to  his  bread  ;  ec  we  are  not  given 
to  joke*,  we  judge  you  are  a  runaway,  fo 
you  can  but  return  home  for  a  frefh 
fupply."  As  the  firft  fpoke,  the  other 
drew  his  fword,  and  repeated  the  de- 
mand in  a  yet  more  peremptory  manner. 

Randolph's  anger  was  aroufed,  and, 
with  a  fpirit  beyond  his  years,  he 
matched  the  dirk  from  the  robber  that 
held  it  to  his  bread,  and,  taking  a  fud- 
den  aim,  (truck  it  through  his  right 
arm.  His  villainous  accomplice  imme- 
diately levelled  a  blow  at  the  youth's 
head  with  his  fword,  and  ilruck  him  to 
the  ground,  where  he  lay  fenfelefs. 
While  the  wounded  robber  tied  up  his 
arm,  his  comrade  rifled  the  pockets  of 
Randolph,  and,  in  all  probability,  would 

e  6  have 
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have  dripped  and  flun  him,  had  they  not 
perceived  on  the  hill  above  them  fome 
horfemen,  who  they  feared  might  dif- 
cover  the  deed,  and  parfue  them ;  fo, 
haftening  away  with  the  purfe,  they  left 
the  youth  bleeding  on  the  ground. 

The  horfemen,  though  they  had  not 
feen  the  a&,  on  reaching  the  fpot  per- 
ceived the  yet  fenfelefs  body  *,  and,  raif- 
ing  him,  they  bound  up  the  wound  in 
his  head,  and,  actuated  by  humanity, 
placed  him  on  one  of  their  horfes,  which 
they  led  gently  forward,  looking  for 
fome  dwelling,  where  they  might  pro- 
cure affiftance  :  winding  around  a  moun- 
tain for  about  two  miles,  they  at  length 
reached  a  valley,  at  the  extreme  part  of 
which  Mood  an  ancient  cattle,  ftrong, 
but  of  no  great  extent;  there,  founding 
the  horn  at  the  gate,  they  craved  admit- 
tance for  the  wounded  ftranger. 


a 
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"  This  is  no  hofpkal,"  replied  a  furiy 
porter  •,  M  ten  miles  farther  there  is  a 
monaftery,  where  the  monks  have  no- 
thing elfe  to  do  but  to  pray  and  tend 
the  nek." 

"  Shame  on  you,"  replied  one  of  the 
horfemen,  "  fee  you  not  that  the  youth 
mufl  die,  if  fpeedy  help  be  not  procured? 
we  judge  he  hath  fallen  among  robbers, 
for  we  found  this  dirk  lying  by  him,  but 
the  wound  in  his  head  is  apparently  the 
cut  of  a  fword  :  his  clothes  befpeak  him 
above  the  common  rank." 

"  Then  why  take  ye  not  care  of  him 
yourfelves  ?"  replied  the  porter. 

"  We  are  (Irangers  in  this  part  of  the 
country,  merchants  travelling  from  In- 
vernefs  to  Berwick." 

"  Marry,  you  deal  in  forry  merchan- 
dize," replied  he  ;  "  you  will  find  no  fale 
for  fick  or  wounded  here ;  you  mud 
carry  him  to  another  market." 

The 


[  86  ] 

The  fight  of  the  horfemen  at  the  gate, 
and  the  report  of  a  dying  youth,  aflem- 
bled  all  the  domeftics,  who,  however, 
were  unanimous  in  refufing  to  admit  a 
ftranger,  until  a  young  damfel,  advan* 
cing,  faid,  <c  Delay  a  moment,  I  will  en- 
deavour to  obtain  leave;  our  miitrefs 
furely  cannot  (hut  the  gates  againft  fuch 
an  unfortunate  furTerer."  So  faying,  (he 
haftened  into  the  callle,  and  fpeedily  re- 
turned, attending  a  lady,  who,  after 
viewing  the  youth  with  cold  curiofity, 
and  queftioning  the  merchants  with 
haughty  and  repulfive  dignity,  ordered 
him  to  be  admitted,  and  led  to  one  of 
the  chambers  appropriated  to  the  domef- 
tics  of  the  caftle. 

The  merchants,  fatisfied  with  having 
procured  him  protection,  departed  ; 
while  Randolph,  reftored  to  recollection, 
heard  with  difguft:  the  difficulty  his  hu- 
mane prefervers  met  with  to  .gain  him 
2  admit- 
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admittance ;  but,  too  weak  to  exprefs 
refentment,  he  entered  the  dwelling, 
leaning  on  the  friendly  Jean,  who  had 
exerted  herfelf  in  his  favour,  and  one  of 
the  male  domeilics,  who  conducted  hitn 
to  a  chamber. 

Placing  him  on  a  couch,  while  the 
man  dreffed  the  wound  in  his  head,  Jean 
ran  to  fetch  him  a  cup  of  wine ;  and, 
fomewhat  reftored,  he  was  questioned 
whether  he  had  received  any  other  hurt? 
he  afTured  them  to  the  contrary ;  and, 
leaving  him  to  his  repofe,  they  quitted 
the  apartment. 

For  fome  days,  Randolph  found  him- 
felf  unable  to  rife ;  during  which  time, 
no  attention  on  the  part  of  the  friendly 
Jean  was  wanting.  At  length,  ftrong 
enough  to  leave  his  bed,  he  ardently 
longed  for  a  complete  re-eflablimment, 
in  order  to  be  able  to  purfue  his  way  ; 
fearful  of  miffing  the  chevalier  j  but,  de- 

ftitute 
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ftitute  of  money,  he  was  puzzled  to  devife 
the  means. 

On  renaming  his  clothes,  which  lay  in 
the  chamber,  he  was  affonifhed  to  find 
befide  them  the  dirk,  which  he  recol- 
lected to  have  heard  the  merchants  fay 
was  found  by  his  fide,  and  which  he  had 
no  doubt  was  that  with  which  he  had 
{truck  the  robber.  "  Glad  as  I  mould 
be  of  a  weapon,"  faid  he,  mentally  re- 
volving on  the  fubje:t,  "  [  will  none  of 
this ;  the  dirk  of  an  affaiiin  fuits  not 
the  hand  of  the  fon  of  Monteith."  As 
he  reflected,  his  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
the  dagger,  —  when  fuddenly  an  univerfal 
trembling  (hook  his  whole  frame,  he 
breathed  with  difficulty,  his  eyes  pro- 
jected beyond  their  fockets,  and  every 
function  of  life  feemed  fufpended  :  fome- 
what  recovered  from  his  emotion,  he 
rufhed  upon  the  dagger,  and,  clafping  it 
in  his  clenched  hand,  he  funk  upon  a  feat, 

and 
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and  gave  a  loofe  to  all  the  bitternefs  of 
grief, — "  Gracious  God !"  exclaimed  he7 
wildly  prefiing  the  dagger  to  his  lips ; 
u  and  is  it  indeed  thus  ?  hath  my  noble 
and  beloved  parent  fallen  by  the  villain- 
ous hand  of  an  aflaffin  ?  Oh  why  is  this? 
Honour  and  probity  are  faid  to  be  pro- 
tected by  Heaven ;  if  fo,  why  did  he 
fall  ? — was  no  eye  awake  to  prefer ve  him 
from  rapine  and  murder?  The  odds  mud 
have  been  great,  indeed,  when  Monteith 
and  Rofs  fell:— wretched  lad  that  I  am  to 
lofe  a  father  and  a  friend  by  fuch  accurfed 
hands !  O  Jullice !  Juftiee  !  give  to 
him  who  hath  the  bed  claim,  the  means, 
the  power,  the  ftrength,  to  revenge  his 
death,  and  to  fheath  this  dagger  home 
to  the  murderer's  heart!" 

Thedirk,atfirfr  aim  oft  unheeded  by  Ran- 
dolph, had  fuddenly,  as  he  looked  upon  it, 
riveted  his  whole  attention  ;  an  hundred 
times  in  his  infancy,  fixed  in  its  fheath, 

had 
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had  he  played  with  it, — too  furely  identi- 
fied by  the  initials  of  Randolph  McGre- 
gor ;  from  whom  it  had  reverted  to  Mon- 
teith,  who  conftantly  wore  it  in  his 
girdle. 

Grief,  and  the  confufion  of  his 
thoughts,  for  fome  time  made  him  inca- 
pable of  forming  any  decifi ve  opinion  ; 
at  length,  however,  he  refolved  to  keep 
the  difcovery  he  had  made  fecrct,  and, 
inftead  of  feeking  the  chevalier,  to  re- 
meafure  his  fteps,  and  haften  for  coun- 
fel  to  Barra.  A  thought  (truck  him  of 
going  firft  to  Kintail,  where  his  affections 
moft  led  him ;  but  to  bear  fuch  news  to 
his  mother,  as  he  termed  her,  was  im- 
poflible,  and  banifhed  the  idea  as  fpeedily 
as  it  arofe.  —  "  No,"  faid  he,  "never 
may  (he  know  it,  unlefs  a  revenge  befit- 
ting  the  atrocity  of  the  deed  precede  the 
recital  !" 

Loft  in  thought,  he  was  infen- 
fible   of  the  entrance  of  the  youthful 

Jean, 
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Jean,  who  came  to  bring  him  ref'refh- 
ment.  "  Holy  Mary,"  exclaimed  fhe, 
"  are  you  worfe  ?  your  looks  frighten 
me:  I  have  brought  you  food  and  wine; 
I  pray  you  take  fome,  it  will  revive  you." 

"  I  thank  you,  but  cannot,"  returned 
Randolph  ;  "  I  am  fick  at  heart." 

"  Nay  then,"  faid  fhe,  "  your  fever  is 
returned  ;  your  face  is  crimfon ;  furely 
our  lady  is  cruel,  not  to  call  in  fome 
fkilful  leech  to  attend  you  ;  I  will  go  and 
beg  her  to  fend  for  one." 

M  No,  good  Jean,  I  am  in  truth  bet- 
ter ;  a  fudden  recollection  only  hath 
crofled  my  mind  and  agitated  my  fpirrts.,i 

"  The  valTals  think  you  have  eloped 
from  the  houfe  of  your  father,"  faid  fhe  ; 
€<  if  fo,  when  you  are  recovered,  you  can 
return  ;  they  will  forget  their  forrow  on 
feeing  you  fafe." 

u  Alas  i  I  have  no  father,"  faid  Ran- 
dolph, burfting  into  tears. 

"  Dear 
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u  Dear  youth,  take  not  on  thus  hea- 
vily ;  neither  have  I  a  father,  and  my 
mother  is  far  from  me  ;  would  I  had 
never  left  her  to  follow  the  countefs, 
whofe  ungracious  temper  makes  me  feel 
my  lofs  every  hour  i" 

"  I  grieve  at  it ;  I  judge  you  mean 
your  rnifbefs ;  I  faw  her  on  entering  the 
cattle  :  by  what  I  can  remember  of  her 
perfon,  (lie  was  the  faired  woman  I  ever 
faw,  one  excepted/' 

"  She  is,  though  pail  the  bloom  of 
youth;  but,  for  all  her  beauty  and  her 
riches,  I  would  rather  be  as  I  am,  fimple 
Jean  Grant,  than  the  Countefs  of  Rof- 
kelyn,  were  I  obliged  to  take  her  heart 
with  her  perron." 

Randolph  darted — "  The  Countefs  of 
Ro&eiyn!?  repeated  he;  "  is  the  Coun- 
tefs of  Rofkelyn  the  lady  of  this  cattle  V* 

"  Yes,  truly,"  replied  J  ean  •,  "why 
do  you  exprefs  fuch  wonder  ?" 

"  Wonder, 
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c;  Wonder  !  no,'*  anfwered  Randolph, 
fcarcelv  able  to  conceal  his  aftonifhment; 
<c  I  have  heard  of  the  earl,  but  thought 
he  dwelt  near  Edinburgh." 

"  And  fo  he  doth,"  replied  (he  ;  "  but 
fome  family  difference  made  the  countefs 
leave  the  caftle  of  Rofkelyn." 

"  Is  (he  here  without  friend  or  com- 
panion ?''  faid  Randolph  j  cc  if  fo,  (he 
will  fpeedily  return,  I  judge." 

"  She  appears  in  no  hade  ;  the  world 
fays,  (he  was  never  partial  to  the  Lord  of 
Rolkelyn,   but,   beguiled  by  grandeur, 
gave  her  hand  without  her  heart." 
«  Hath  (he  children  ?" 
"  Yes,  two  i  the  Lord  John  and  the 
Lady  Matilda :  but  I  mud  away  ;  I  pray 
ye,  let  me  fee  you  take  fome  food  before 
I  go." 

"  I  cannot ;  let  me  not  detain  you ; 
I  grieve  to  caufe  you  fuch  trouble,  with- 
out a  means  of  return." 

"You 
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w  You  are  unkind  to  fpeak  thus ;  I 
only  vex  my  power  is  fo  fmall,  and  that 
you  have  not  the  benefit  of  better  (kill." 
"  I  thank  you,  and  can  never  forget 
but  that  for  you  I  had,  in  all  probability, 
loft  my  life ;  for,  without  your  inter- 
ference, I  had  never  gained  admittance." 
"  Name  it  not ;  farewell,  I  will  re- 
turn as  fpeedily  as  poflible." 

Randolph  was   not  difpleafed   to  be 
left  to  himfelf;  the  difcovery  that  he 
was  in  a  dwelling  appertaining  to  his  fa- 
ther's, as  he  confidered   him,  mod  im- 
placable enemy,  and  as  fuch,  he  conjec- 
tured, his  own,  filled  him  with  various 
reflections.     Since  the  difcovery  of  the 
dirk,  his  heart  had,  in  a  great  meafure, 
exculpated   the   Lord   of   Rofkelyn    of 
treachery  towards  Monteith  ;  but,  on  a 
fecond  confederation,   the  weapon  being 
found  fo  near  the  dwelling  of  the  count- 
«fs  daggered  him,  as  his  father  had  not 

been 
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been  heard  of  fince  he  quitted  Benbe. 
cula.  Weak  as  he  was,  his  firft  refolu- 
tion  had  been  to  return  immediately  to 
the  ifland  ;  but  now,  on  more  mature 
reflection,  he  refolved  to  profit  by  his 
fituation,  and,  if  poflible,  remain  a  few 
days  at  the  caftle,  in  order  to  obferve 
carefully  all  that  pafled. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  young  Jean, 
caught  by  the  graceful  perfon  of  Ran- 
dolph, was  exerting  all  her  influence 
with  the  countefs.  "  He  was  friend- 
lefs,"  me  faid,  "  and,  (tripped  by  the 
robbers,  was  deftitute  of  the  means  of 
reaching  Edinburgh.  Indeed,  noble 
dame,"  added  fhe,  "  he  feems  of  gentle 
kin  ;  for  his  manners  are  fo  mild,  yet  fo 
dignified,  that  he  might  grace  any  fitua- 
tion ;  I  would  that  you  would  conde- 
fcend  to  queftion  him  ;  I  anfwer,  the 
refult  will  be  in  his  favour.,, 

11  I  have 
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c;  I  have  already  more  knaves  than 
pleafe  me,"  replied  the  countefs  ; 
"  thinkeft  thou  I  fhall  entertain  another 
to  pleafe  thee  ?" 

u  To  pleafe  me!  heaven  forefend,  I 
wifh  no  knaves,  lady." 

"  Then  learn  filence;  is  the  lad  ready 
to  go  hence  ?" 

"  No ;  he  was  this  very  day  like  to 
die." 

"  Whence  comes  he  ?" 
"  Beyond    Invernefs, —  an    orphan, 
lady." 

"  For  what  goes  he  to  Edinburgh  ? 
"  He   did   not  fay ;  but,  as  I  fhould 
guefs,  to  procure  employ  ;  and  truly  he 
cannot  long  need  it,  for  never  did  I  fee 
fo  noble  a  countenance." 

cc  A  goodly  recommendation  to  a 
fool's  heart ;  no  wonder  it  found  fo  eafy 
a  pafiport  to  thine." 
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"  Doth  beauty  reach  only  fools'  hearts, 
lady  ?"  replied  Jean  pertinently. 

Lady  Rofkelyn  fixed  her  eyes  on  the 
damfel,  who  modeftly  caft  hers  down. 
To  avow  the  truth,  fhe  had  felecled 
Jean  to  attend  her,  for  the  fimplicity  of 
her  manners ;  but,  though  her  ftrongefl 
characterise  was  innocence,  yet  it  was 
unmixed  with  folly  or  ignorance.  To 
nature  fhe  owed  much,  to  education 
little  ;  but,  blefi:  with  a  pleafing  perfon, 
and  a  humane  heart,  fhe  deferved  a 
better  miftrefs  than  the  Lady  Rofkelyn. 

"  You  grow  too  flippant,  wench,** 
anfwered  the  lady,  appropriating  to  her- 
felf  the  meaning  of  Jean's  queflion ; 
"  when  the  boy  is  able,  let  me  fee 
him." 

The  friendly  heart  of  Jean  was  fo 
rejoiced  at  this  condefcenfion,  that  it 
immediately  obliterated  from  her  mind 
the  former  ungracioufnefs  of  her  mif- 

vol.  ii.  f  trefs, 
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trefs,  having  no  doubt  but  that  fhe 
muft  view  Randolph  with  the  fame 
partial  eyes  as  herfelf,  and,  confe- 
quently,  grant  him  the  protection  which 
fhe  fuppofed  he  fo  much  needed. 
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CHAP.     VII. 

J  ean  haftened  to  Randolph's  chamber, 
where  (he  related  the  peruiiffion  ilie  had 
obtained ;  but,  far  from  appearing  de- 
lighted at  the  favour,  he  feemed  loft  in 
thought,  and  in  vain  attempted  to  pre- 
tend a  fatisfaction  he  did  not  feel ;  for 
the  more  he  reflected,  the  more  the 
murder  of  Monteith  overpowered  every 
other  confideration,  and  his  anfwers 
were  at  once  vague  and  abftracted  from 
the  purpofe. 

Jean  looked  at  the  food  me  had  be- 
fore brought,  and  found  it  untouched, 
and,  with  great  perfuafion,  at  length 
prevailed  on  him  to  drink  a  cup  of  wine. 
Somewhat  revived,  they  converfed  toge- 

f  2  ther 
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ther  until  the  evening  drew  in,  when  her 
duty  again  called  her  to  the  counters. 

Randolph's  thoughts  were  fo  bufied 
in  the  unpleafant  circumftances  of  the 
day,  that  he  was  fcarcely  fenfible  of  the 
tapfe  of  time.   Repeatedly  had  he  thrown 
himfelf  upon  the  couch,  and  as  frequently 
rifen,  and,  unable  to  fleep,  had  watched 
the  rifmg  of  the  moon  from  his  window. 
—  Suddenly   the    iky   became  obfcured, 
torrents  of  rain  poured  down,   univer- 
fal  darknefs  reigned  around   him,  and 
the  inhabitants  of  the  caftle  were  appa- 
rently buried  in  fleep.    His  chamber  was 
even  with  an  outward  court,   to  which 
his  window  opened,  and  where  he  flood 
gazing    at,   or   rather  liflenmg   to   the 
ftorm,  when  fuddenly  a  gleam  of  light 
fhone  on  the  oppofite  fide  of  ihe  caff  le, 
and,  a  moment  after,  three  men  crofTed 
the  court.  Randolph  liftened  attentively, 
but  they  were  filent ;  and,  the  light  of  the 

torch 
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torch  which  the  one  carried,  flafhing  oa 
the  countenance  of  his  companion,  ren- 
dering his  features  diftinguifhable,  Ran- 
dolph, to  his  infinite  furprife,  recognized 
his  hoft  M'Lellan. 

The  hour,  and  the  filence  with  which 
they  pafTed,  gave  rife  to  fome  unfavour- 
able thoughts  in  Randolph's  mind,  and, 
watching,  he  faw  them  pafs  an  opening 
on  the  oppofite  fide,  where  the  beams  of 
the  torch  were  foon  loft  to  his  fight. 

In  the  morning,  the  youth  waited  with 
extreme  impatience  for  the  ufual  vifit 
from  Jean,  who,  however,  did  not  ap- 
pear until  pad  the  hour  of  noon.  With 
her  accuftomed  kindnefs,  (he  obferved 
his  pallid  looks,  inquired  after  his  health, 
and  informed  him,  that  her  duty  to  the 
countefs  had  fo  entirely  employed  her, 
that  (he  had  found  it  impoilible  to  fee 
him  earlier. 

f  3  Ran- 
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Randolph  firffc  replied  to  her  quef- 
tions,  then,  with  more  adroitnefs,  or 
rather  art,  than  he  had  ever  before  ufed, 
he  infenfibly  changed  the  difcourfe  to 
his  meeting  the  robbers,  and  to  his  pre- 
vioufly  palling  the  night  at  the  lone  cot- 
tage of  M'Lellan. 

"  At  the  cottage  of  M'Lellan's  '"  re- 
peated Jean,  with  vifible  emotion  ;  "  are 
you  fure  it  was  there  you  flept  the  night 
before  you  met  the  robbers  ?" 

"  Yes ;  his  mother  called  him  by  that 
name  at  fupper  ;  he  is  a  mufcular,  hard- 
featured  man  :  do  you  know  him  V% 

Jean  looked  cautioufly  around  ; — "  I 
know  not  how/'  faid  (he,  "  but  I  regard 
you  as  a  brother,  and  I  am  fure  you  will 
never  betray  the  confidence  I  place  in 
ycu ;  were  I  once  more  fafe  in  my  mo- 
ther's humble  dwelling  nt  Rofkelyn,  the 
wealth  of  Scotland  fhould  not  again 
tempt  me  to  quit  it.     That  M'Lellan  is 

a  villain, 
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a  villain,  I  have  no  doubt ;  for  I  have 
frequently  heard  it  whifpered  among  the 
vaflals :  but  I  (hall  lurprife  you  more, 
when  I  tell  you,  that  he  is  frequently 
h.ere,  and  admitted  to  long  conferences 
with  the  countefs." 

<c  But  why  mould  the  vaffals  think 
him  a  villain,  Jean  ?" 

"  Nay,  I  know  not,"  replied  (he,  hefi- 
lating;  "  but  I  mould  not  wonder  if  he 
was  concerned  with  the  robbers  who  had 
fo  nearly  murdered  you.'1 

Jean's  observation  had  its  full  effect  on 
the  mind  of  Randolph ;  he  recollected 
fome  circumftances  which  he  thought 
juftified  her  fufpicions; — as  the  queflions 
put  to  him  on  the  evening  at  the  cottage; 
- — fome  (ignificant  looks  which  pafTed 
between  the  mother  and  fon,  when  he 
gave  them  the  demy  from  his  purfe  j— 
and  yet  what  more  (Irongly  corroborated 
it  than  either  of  the  above  circumftances, 
f  4  was 
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was  the  care  that  McLellan  took  to  di- 
rect him  to  keep  the  lower  way,  which 
was  not  only  intricate  and   lonely,   but, 
as  the  dome/tic  who  drelTed  his  wound 
informed  him,    was  confiderably   more 
round  about  than  if  he  had  taken  the 
open  path,  which  was  on  the  fide  of  the 
mountain.       Granting    thefe   fufpicions 
were  well  founded,  there  was  icarcely  a 
doubt  but  that  M'Lellan  muft  have  been 
a  party  in  the  murder  of  Monteith ; — a 
reflection  which  overpowered  every  other 
fentiment,   and    made    him   burft   into 
tears.     The  fympathifing  heart  of  Jean 
caught  the  infection  ;   (he  mingled  her 
tears  with  hisj  and  endeavoured  to  com- 
fort him,  by  faying  that,  "  even  fuppof- 
ing  M'Lellan  to  be  concerned  with  the 
villains  who  robbed  him,  at  leaft  he  was 
now  fafe  within  the  walls  of  the  caftle, 
where,   whatever  might  be  M'Leilan's 
real  character,  he  did  not  dare  (hew  it." 

«'  Alas! 
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<c  Alas !  I  think  not  of  n^elf,"  re- 
plied he  ;  "  an  object  more  dear  to  my 
heart  engrofles  all    my  thoughts :  you 
have  faid,  dear  Jean,  that  you  regard  me 
as  your  brother  ;  I  will  confide  in  you 
as   a   fifter."     He  then  informed  her,, 
that,  fome  few  weeks  before,  he  had  loft 
his  father  in  fo  fecret  a  manner,  that  he 
refolved  to  go  in  fearch  of  him  ;  that,  in 
the  dirk  of  the  aflaflin,  he  inftantly  re- 
cognized the  weapon  worn  by  his  parent, 
a  proof  too  certain  that  the  fame  villain 
had  been  concerned  in  his  death. 

Though  Randolph  was  thus  explicit, 
he  neither  told  the  name  of  his  familyr 
nor  whence  he  came  ;  but  concluded  by 
conjuring  her,  if  (he  knew  ought  of 
M'Lelian,  to  corroborate  his  fufpicions^ 
that  fhe  would  declare  it* 

*c  Swear  then,"  faid  fhe,  "  that  you 
will  never  difclofe  what  I  mall  unfold  to 
you." 

f  5  "  Never?; 
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"  Never,  by  my  life,  nay,  by  my  foul ; 
therefore,  dear  Jean,  fpeak." 

<4  Be  not  fo  hafty  ;  what  I  have  to  fay 
cannot  relate  to  you,  though  it  will  fhew 
the  reafon  I  have  to  think  fo  ill  of 
M'Lellan. — About  fix  weeks  frnce,  I 
happened  to  fix  the  robe  of  the  countefs 
not  to  her  liking ;  fhe  had,  for  more 
than  a  month  before,  been  uncommonly 
harm  and  peevifh  ;  and,  on  this  occafion, 
(truck  me  repeated  blows.  I  had  no 
refuge  but  tears,  and  I  wept  during  the 
whole  day ;  and,  at  night,  could  not 
fleep,  but  fat  at  the  window,  thinking  of 
Rofkelyn,  and  repining  at  my  mother's 
folly,  who,  for  the  fake  of  gain,  had 
placed  me  with  the  haughty  countefs. 
My  chamber  is  not  far  diftant  from  the 
portal,  and,  an  hour  before  midnight,  I 
heard  a  noife  at  the  outward  gate ;  the 
horn  was  founded  with  violence,  and  the 
old  porter  arofe,  curfing  the  intruders  in 

T  fo 
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fo  loud  a  voice,  that  I  could  diflinctly 
hear  him. 

"  The  gate  was  at  length  unbarred, 
and  a  man  entered,  whom,  by  a  torch 
which  old  Sandy  held  to  his  face,  I 
clearly  recognized  for  MLellan,  having 
feen  him  twice  before  in  conference  with 
the  countefs.  Though  it  was  the  dead 
of  night,  he  infilled  on  her  being  called, 
and  was  at  length  obeyed,  by  the  old 
porter  beating  at  my  chamber-door  for 
that  purpofe ;  when,  wrapping  a  plaid 
over  my  garments,  to  conceal  that  I  had 
not  been  undreffed,  I  awoke  the  Lady 
Rofkelyn,  who  inftantly  arofe,  and, 
fcarcely  taking  time  to  put  on  fufficient 
raiment,  haftened  to  the  hall,  where 
M'Lellan  awaited  her  alone.  On  en- 
tering, fhe  bade  me  begone  in  an  autho- 
ritative tone ;  but  fuch  was  her  impa- 
tience to  enter  on  the  fubjecl,  that  fhe 
f  6  faid. 
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faid,  ere  I  clofed  the  door,  "  Is  it  done  ?" 
to  which  McLellan  anfwered,  "  It  is  ;" 
and  I  heard  no  more." 

"  Alas!  alas!"  exclaimed  Randolph, 
in  an  agony  of  grief,  "  it  was  the  mur- 
der of  my  father  they  fpoke  of." 

ci  Not  fo,"  interrupted  Jean,  thinking 
that  forrow  had  difordered  his  fenfes ; 
"  what  could  the  countefs  have  to  do 
with  the  murder  of  your  father?  Nay, 
compofe  yourfelf,  or  I  will  fay  no  more." 
Randolph,  though  agonized  like  one 
ftretched  on  the  -rack,  conquered  his 
feelings,  and  prayed  her  to  continue. 

M  I  confefs,"  refumed  fhe,  "  that  my 
curiofity  was  completely  awakened,  and, 
dealing  gently  up  flairs  to  the  corridore 
that  furrounds  the  top  of  the  hall,  I  could 
fee,  though  not  hear,  what  pafled.  The 
countefs  prefented  a  purfe  to  M'Lellan, 
and  foon  after  went  to  a  many  cheft 
that  (lands  in  a  recefs,  from  whence  (he 

took 
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took  a  bundle  of  large  keys,  which  ihe 
alfo  gave  into  his  hands ;  when,  making 
his  obedience,  he  left  her.  For  fome 
time  after  his  departure,  fhe  fat  loft  in 
thought,  then  haftily  paced  up  and  down 
the  hall,  in  vifible  agitation, — until,  fear- 
ing fhe  might  call  for  me  fuddenly,  I 
went  down  and  awaited  her  commands ; 
I  might,  however,  have  fpared  myfelf  the 
trouble,  for  (he  retired  no  more  that . 
night." 

"  The  weight  of  blood  hung  heavy 
on  her  foul,"  faid  Randolph,  "  and  will 
plunge  it  into  everlafting  perdition." 

"  No  blood,  I  truft,  was  fpilled ;  for, 
on  the  enfuing  night,  at  nearly  the  fame 
hour,  M'Lellan  returned,  and  with  him 
five  men,  guarding  a  man  of  noble  de- 
portment, but  whofe  face  I  could  not 
difcern." 

Randolph  could  fcarce  reftrain  his 
impatience,  but,  grafping  her  hand, 
prayed  her  to  continue, 

"  I  have 
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u  I  have  little  more  to  fay  :  the  do- 
meftics  had  all  been  ordered  to  retire 
early  to  reft ;  but,  perhaps,  I  was  not 
the  only  one  whom  curiofity  kept  watch- 
ing ;  for,  on  the  enfuing  day,  an  air  of 
myftery  hung  on  all  the  vafTais  of  the 
caftle." 

"  Accurfed  night,  and  doubly  ac- 
curfedthe  hands  that  fhed  his  blood  ! — 
too  furely  he  was  then  flain  !" 

"  No,  no ;  he  was  brought  through 
the  court  of  the  caftle,  and  taken  to  the 
watch-tower,  of  which  thofe  were  doubt- 
lefs  the  keys  that  M'Lellan  received  from 
the  countefs  the  night  before." 

"  O  God  !  is  it  poflible  that  he  may 
yet  live  I"  exclaimed  Randolph  in  a 
tranfport  of  joy. 

Jean  looked  aftonifhed. — "  I  fhould 
judge  fo  ;  for  a  guard  dwells  ftill  in  the 
tower,  and  they  would  hardly  lofe  their 
time  in  watching  a  dead  body  ;  but  you 

are 
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are  too  foon  deprefTed,  and  too  foon 
elated  ;  this  (hanger  can  be  nothing  to- 
you." 

"  Perhaps  not ;  but  are  you  fure  he 
is  flill  there  ?" 

fC  Moft  certain,  though  no  one  is  ad- 
mitted but  M'Lellan  and  his  crew ;  who, 
I  heard  old  David  and  others  fay,  were 
no  better  than  common  robbers,  the 
remains  of  the  rebellious  band  of  Robert 
Grahame,  who  was  fome  years  fince 
executed  for  the  murder  of  the  late 
king." 

At  that  moment  Jean  was  loudly 
called  for ;  when  Randolph  haftily  en- 
treated her,  for  the  love  of  heaven,  to  be 
filent  in  refpecl:  of  what  had  pafied. 

On  the  whole,  Randolph's  heart  was 
fomewhat  lightened  ;  it  was  poflible  his 
father  yet  lived,  if,  in  reality,  he  was 
the  prifoner  alluded  to  by  Jean.  There 
were,  however,  many  circumftances  ta 

damp 
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damp  this  hope  ;  as,  how  could  a.lawlefs 
land  banditti  enthral  him  on  Ihe  fea  ? 
what  had  become  of  Sir  James  Rofs  I 
or,  was  the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn  fo  invete- 
rate in  its  enmity,  why  was  he  only  in 
the  cuftody  of  the  countefs  ? 

Though  thefe  reflections  were,  on  the 
whole,  a  confiderable  drawback  on  the 
fatisfaction  he  experienced,  yet  a  part  of 
his  woe  was  alleviated ;  and  for  the  firfl 
time,  during  feveral  hours,  he  eat  of  the 
food  that  had  been  brought  him..^. 
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CHAP.    VIII. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  countefs  was  be- 
ftowing  on  the  innocent  Jean  every  bitter 
inve&ive  that  her  malicious  mind  could 
invent :  fhe  had  called  for  her  thrice, 
and  her  being  found  in  Randolph's 
apartment  furnifhed  matter  fufficient  for 
reproach,  till,  having  wearied  herfelf,  (for 
fhe  gained  no  reply  but  tears,)  (he  called 
one  of  her  vafials,  and  commanded  the 
ftranger  to  be  brought  before  her. 

Randolph  darted  at  hearing  the  or- 
der, but,  collecting  himfelf,  he  followed 
the  domeftic  to  the  hall.  His  head  was 
yet  obliged  to  be  bound  up,  and  his  face 
was  at  once  pale  from  the  recent  lofs  of 
blood  and  the  commotions  his  mind  had 

endured : 
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endured  :  in  fpite  of  all,  his  natural 
good  mein  (till  preponderated ;  and  the 
countefs  viewed  him  with  more  kindnefs 
than  (he  was  wont. 

Randolph  had  entered  into  her  pre- 
fence  with  the  moft  fixed  hatred,  and 
with  the  deadly  idea  of  revenge  ;  but 
whether  her  beauty,  which  was  itill  daz- 
zling, or  the  fecret  impulfe  of  nature 
foftened  his  refentment,  he  thought,  as 
he  looked  on  her,  it  was  impoflible  fhe 
ihould  be  fo  guilty  as  his  imagination 
fuggefted. 

"  Young  man,"  faid  fhe,  addrefling 
him,  "  when  I  admitted  you  into  my 
dwelling,  from  motives  of  humanity,  I 
did  not  expect  you  to  appropriate  the 
whole  time  of  the  filly  damfel  whom  I 
employ  in  attending  upon  my  own 
per  Ion.'  * 

**  If  I  have  offended,  lady,  I  crave 
your  pardon :  confined  by  the  wound  I 

received, 
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received,  if  at  any  time  I  have  detained 
jean  in  liftening  to  my  complaints,  mine 
alone  be  the  blame." 

"  What  age  are  you  ?" 

"  Somewhat  turned  of  feventeen." 

"  You  are  furely  more.'* 

iC  I  would  then,  lady,  that  my  expe- 
rience and  acquirements  equalled  my 
looks.* 

"  What  is  your  name,  and  of  what 
family  are  you  1" 

Randolph,  who  had  confidered  fuch 
queftions  might  be  afked  him,  replied, 
though  he  blufhed  as  he  fpoke,  ",  IVly 
name  is  Randolph ;  my  family  a  younger 
branch  of  that  of  M'Gregor." 

"  Why  have  you  left  your  paternal 
home  ?"  ' 

"  To  feek  preferment ;  the  lofs  of  my 
father  made  exertion  neceflary." 

u  To  thofe  who  placed  you  in  the  way 
to  atchieve  your  purpofe,  could  you  be 
a  true  and  faithful  lad  {" 

"  Yes, 
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"  Yes,  provided  I  loved  them." 

"  The  merit  would   he   lefs  then,  if 
thou  cidft  not :  couid'il  thou  love  me  ?" 

"  Con f:dt ring  only  vour  face,  lady, 
methinks  I  could  worfhip  you." 

Lady  Rofkelyn's  leading  trait  was  va- 
nity ;  the  reply  of  Randolph  therefore, 
taken  in  the  literal  fenfe,  at  once  rendered 
her  his  friend  :  "  Well  then,"  replied 
fhe,  "  endeavour  to  regain  thy  health, 
and  I  will  engage  thee  in  my  train." 

*'  I  thank  you,  lady." 

Jean  was  delighted  to  have  procured 
the  protection  of  the  countefs  for  Ran- 
dolph ;  nor  was  the  youth  himfelf  dif- 
pleafed,  as  he  had  no  doubt,  that,  if  once 
admitted  among  the  vavTals  of  the  houfe, 
he  fhould  find  an  opportunity  to  fatisfy 
himfelf  if  it  was  really  Monteith  that 
was  detained  in  the  watch-tower. 

On  leaving  the  countefs,  he  retired  to 
his  chamber,  where,  ruminating  on  what 

had 


[»7l 

had  paiTed,  he  could  not  avoid  the  fol- 
lowing reflections  :  c  Confined  within 
the  narrow  limits  of  the  ifland  of  Barra, 
how  anxioufly  did  I  wifh  to  fee  the 
world  :  alas  !  how  bitter  the  fpecimen  I 
have  already  experienced  ;  — robbed  and 
wounded  by  the  hands  of  villains  ; 
obliged  to  defcend  to  lies  and  art  to  con- 
ceal a  name  on  which  I  fix  my  higheft 
glory ;  and  to  wear  a  face  of  diffimula- 
tion  and  fatisfaction  to  a  woman  who, 
perhaps,  hath  had  a  principal  hand  in 
the  diftrerTes,  if  not  the  death,  of  my 
honoured  parent.'' 

A  thought  then  again  crofled  the  mind 
of  Randolph,  to  haften  back  to  Barra, 
for  a  force  fufficient  to  releafe  Monteith  ; 
but  the  uncertainty  that  it  was  really 
him,  checked  the  intention  :  "  befides," 
thought  he,  as  he  ftill  more  reflected  on 
the  fubjecl;,  ct  while  I  am  gone,  he  may 
be  conveyed  where  I  may  never  again 

difcover 
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difcover  him ;  or,  perhaps,  flain :  and 
here,  mould  I  fail  to  fet  him  free,  I  can 
at  lead  evince  my  love,  and  die  with 
him." 

The  vafTals  of  the  countefs  were  too 
numerous,  for  the  addition  of  one  com- 
rade to  caufe  either  wonder  or  jealoufy, 
and,  particularly,  as  Randolph  confined 
himfelf  to  his  chamber  until  his  wound 
fhould  be  completely  healed. 

Randolph's  thoughts  during  this  pe- 
riod never  wandered  from  his  main  de- 
fign  :  he  had  waited  two  evenings,  and, 
at  nearly  the  fame  hour,  feen  men  crofs 
the  court,  and  whom  he  now  conjectured 
to  be  defigned  to  relieve  the  guard  kept 
on  the  prifoner  : — refolved  to  be  ascer- 
tained, he,  on  the  third  night,  taking  his 
dirk,  followed  them  through  feveral 
windings,  concealing  himfelf  occafion- 
ally  behind  the  buttrefles  of  the  caflle  : 
at  length,  he  found  his  conjectures  con- 
firmed ; 
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firmed  ;  for,  the  thrre  men  having  en- 
tered the  watch-tower,  fpeedify  after 
the  lame  number  came  our,  bearing  a 
torch  which,  (hewing  their  fao  s,  Ran- 
di  Iph  ag  dn  recognized  among  them 
M'Leilan. 

The  youth's  difpofition  was  naturally 
hafty  and  paffionaie ;  and  his  education 
had  been  fuch,  that  valour  and  honour, 
in  his  opinion,  (houl^  be  the  flrft  traits 
to  distinguish  manhood.  Situated  there- 
fore as  he  was,  he  (uttered  leverely  from 
the  conftraint  he  was  obliged  to  put  on, 
by  concealing  himfelf  at  fuch  a  moment; 
but  prudence,  not  only  on  his  own  ac- 
count, but  on  that  of  Monreirh,  required 
it ;  and  he  differed  the  villains  to  pafs 
without  notice. 

Randolph  walked  round  the  tower, 
but  no  light  was  diicernible,  except  in 
the  lower  apartment,  where  the  youth 
conje&ured  the  guard  was  placed  ;  and, 

climbing 
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climbing  up  to  the  grated  windows, 
found  his  fuppofition  verified  ;  for,  be- 
fore a  blazing  fire  on  the  hearth,  fat  the 
three  men  whom  he  had  feen  enter,  and, 
on  a  table,  their  broad  fwords  un- 
fheathed,  and  a  jug  of  wine, — of  which 
they  had  apparently  drank  fo  freely, 
that  their  fnoring  allured  him  there  was 
no  danger  of  his  being  difcovered. 

Defcending  from  the  window,  he  fixed 
his  eyes  on  the  higher  chamber,  and 
gave  a  loud  whittle  ;  but  all  was  filent  as 
death,  and,  fearful  of  creating  an  alarm, 
which  could  be  productive  of  no  real 
utility,  he  at  length  retired  to  his  apart- 
ment. 

On  the  enfuing  day,  he  mixed  among 
the  vaffals;  and,  crofling  one  of  the  gal- 
leries, encountered  M'Lellan,  who  had 
juft  been  honoured  with  a  conference 
with  the  countefs.  The  villain  darted 
at  fight  of  the  youth  j  for,  employed 

only 
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only  at  the  tower,  he  feldom  entered  the 
caftle  but  for  proviiion,  and  then  held 
little  converfe  with  the  domeftics ;  he 
was,  therefore,  unacquainted  with  the 
youth's  admittance. 

Randolph  felt  at  once  the  neceflity  of 
difiimulation,  and  replied  to  his  queftions 
with  apparent  opennefs :  M'Lellan  ex- 
prefled  his  forrow  at  his  being  wounded, 
and  particularly  inquired,  whether  he 
fhould  recognize  the  villains  who  at- 
tacked him.  Randolph  reprefifed  his 
feelings,  though  his  heart  beat  high. 
"  How  is  it  poflible  for  me  to  recollect 
them,"  faid  he  ;  u  do  you  allow  nothing 
for  the  confufion  of  my  mind  at  that 
moment  ?  they  were  common  robbers  I 
deem,  who  have  no  fettled  home  ;  and 
to  feek  them,  would  be  ufelefs." 

"  Ay,  if  you  knew  them  not, — M  an- 
fwered  M'Lellan,  regaining  his  courage ; 

vol.  ii.  g  and 
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and,  nattily  wlfhing  the  youth  reftored  to 
health,  he  left  him. 

Randolph,  during  this  interval,  was 
not  unmindful  of  Jean  ;  for  her  he  felt 
a  grateful  arTeclion,  which  led  him  to 
wifti  her  under  the  protection  of  the  wife 
of  Monteith.  For  the  maid,  her  fenti- 
ments  were  mingled  with  one  more  ten- 
der :  the  manner  of  Randolph,  his  per- 
fon,  and  attention  to  her,  had  all  con- 
fpired  to  intereft  her  unexperienced  heart, 
and  to  give  it  a  feeling  fhe  had  never 
before  felt. 

The  agitation  of  Randolph  refpecfcing 
the  prifoner  banifhed  ileep  from  his 
eye-lids,  and,  rifmg  early,  he  refoived  to 
walk  round  and  examine  every  avenue 
to  the  caftle.  It  had  originally  been 
flrongly  fortified ;  but  time,  and  the  lit- 
tle attention  paid  to  it  tor  fonae  years, 
had  caufed  it  to  fall  to  decay  ;  fo  that 
he  readily  conjectured  that,  could  the 
i  prifoner 
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prifoner  once  be  liberated,  the  means  to 
complete  his  efcape  would  not  be  diffi- 
cult. Randolph's  curiofity  fatisfied  re- 
fpe&ing  the  internal  ftrength  of  the 
caftle,  he  refoived  to  view  the  outilde ; 
palling  therefore  the  gates,  he  walked 
round  the  walls,  and  thence  afcending 
the  mountain  at  the  bottom  of  which  he 
had  been  attacked,  he  fat  himfelf  down 
to  revolve  on  the  means  to  purfue. 
For  fome  time,  his  head  funk  on  his 
bread,  he  remained  loft  in  thought,— 
when  fuddenly  he  was  recalled  to  recol- 
lection by  two  horfemen  in  the  beaten 
path,  fome  fathoms  beneath  him,  call- 
ing to  afk,  whether  there  was  any  dwell- 
ing within  a  fhort  didaiice,  where  they 
could  procure  refrefhment  for  themfelves 
and  horfes.  Randolph  darted,  raifed  his 
eyes,  and,  regardlefs  of  the  fpace  be- 
tween himfelf  and  the  travellers,  with  the 
agility  of  a  mountain  deer,  at  once  glt- 
y  g  2  ded 
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ded  down  the  fteep,  with  an  emcrion  that 
neither  left  him  the  power  to  think  nor 
(peak. 

<c  Ls  it  poffible  !  can  I  believe  my  fight  ? 
Randolph  !  How  earned  thou  hither  i" 
exclaimed  one  of  the  ftrangers,  in  a 
voice  of  aftonifhment,  leaping  from  his 
horfe. 

"  BlefTed,    blefTed    chance,"    replied 

,    Randolph    in  a    tranfport,    feizing    his 

hand  ;  "  dear  De  Bourg,  Heaven  furely 

fent  you  ;  I  (hall  yet  be  the  happieft  lad 

alive." 

<c  By  my  foul,  I  am  loft  in  furprife," 
faid  the  chevalier ;  "  where  haft  thou 
been?  how  earned  thou  here?  thy  looks 
are  pale  and  fickly.  How  do  our 
friends  at  Barra  ?  are  they  with  thee  ? 
where  doft  thou  dwell  ? 

"  Chevalier,"  anfwered  Randolph 
blufhing,  "  not  long  after  your  depar- 
ture, I   fled   from  Barra,  in  hopes  of 

joining 


joining  you,  to  feek  my  father  ;  but, 
not  far  from  this  fpot,  was  robbed  and 
wounded.  I  am  now  a  refident  in  the 
cattle  in  the  valley,  appertaining  to  the 
Countefs  of  Rofkelyn." 

"  To  the  Countefs  of  Rofkelyn !" 
interrupted  De  Bourg  with  aftonifhment; 
*c  wonders  multiply  >— - haft  thou  feea 
her  ?" 

"  Yes ;  fome  merchants  with  diffi- 
culty, after  I  was  wounded,  procured 
me  admittance;  and  I  am  now  engaged 
in  her  train." 

"  And  haft  thou,  degenerate  boy, 
fubmitted  to  fo  menial  a  ftep  ?  if  fo, 
thou  art  worthy  thy  fate ;  De  Bourg 
and  thou  are  henceforward  ftrangers." 

"  My  name  and  family  are  un- 
known," anfwered  Randolph  with 
warmth  ;  "  and  proud  and  valiant  as  I 
know  the  Chevalier  De  Bourg  to  be,  in 

c  3  this 
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this  cafe  he  would  have  been  as  mean  as 
the  boy  Randolph." 

"  Good  lad, "  replied  De  Bourg, 
foftened  rather  than  difpleafed  wirh  the 
fpirit  of  his  reply,  "  excufe  my  impa- 
tience ;  I  love  thee  too  well  to  think 
thee  difhonoured  wirh  calmneSs*" 

Randolph  threw  himfelf  on  the  che- 
valier's neck,  faying  in  broken  accents, 
"  I  hope,  I  truft,  my  beloved  father 
yet  lives  ;  I  have  great  reafon  to  fuppofe 
him  a  prifoner  in  the  caftie :  that  cir- 
cumftance  alone  hath  made  me  a  de- 
pendent on  the  jhoufe  of  Rofkelyn,  in 
the  expectation  of  being  ascertained  whe- 
ther my  fufpicions  were  true  or  falfe. 
Say,  chevalier,  would  you  not  have 
done  the  fame  ?" 

"  By  my  foul,  in  fuch  a  caufe  I  would 
be  a  Have  to  the  meaneft  reptile  God 
ever  created :  but,  dear  Randolph,  pity 
my  impatience,  and  give  me  an  imme- 
diate 
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diate  account.  If  what  thou  advanced 
be  productive  of  good,  and  we  owe  the 
bleffed  difcovery  to  thee,,  from  that  hour 
I  acknowledge  thee  my  fuperior  ;  for 
my  fearch  hath  been  vain,  and,  fick 
with  vexation,  I  have  lain  three  weeks 
in  a  fever  within  a  few  miles  of  Stirling.'* 

"  I  grieve  to  hear  it*  This  is  the  firft 
day  that  I  have  walked  forth  from  the 
cattle ;  but  let  us  fit  down,  and  I  will 
inform  you  of  every  particular/' 

DeBourg  and  his  companion,  leaving 
their  horfes  to  graze,  took  their  places 
by  the  youth,  who  diftinclly  related  all 
that  had  befallen  him  fince  he  left  the 
ifland. 

De  Bourg  was  well  pleafed  to  find 
that  no  difcovery  refpecting  the  birth  of 
Randolph  had  taken  place  ;  and  yet 
more  fo,  that  there  was  a  probability 
that  Monteith  furvived,  though  he  was 
by  no  means  fo  fanguine  as  the  youths 
g  4  "  How- 
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"  However,"  obferved  he,  "  'tis  clear 
that  th(  re  is  a  prifoner ;  and,  from  the 
known  difpofuion  or  the  counted,  no 
doubt,  one  unjuilly  oppreiTed  :  we  will 
therefore,  at  all  events,  fet  him  free  ; 
the  chance  of  its  being  St.  Clair  is  well 
worth  the  attempt.  But  now,  my  dear 
boy,  let  us  mingle  prudence  with  our 
joy  :  your  abfence  may  caufe  fufpicion  ; 
return,  and  be  carefully  obfervant  of  all 
that  pafies :  we  will,  in  the  mean  time, 
examine  all  the  outworks  of  the  caftle, 
for  fome  place  to  enter  ;  for  we  are  not 
ftrong  enough  to  ufe  open  force,  there- 
fore mud  have  recourfe  to  art." 

"  When  {hall  I  fee  you  again  ?"  faid 
Randolph. 

"  To-morrow  morn,  at  the  fame 
hour ;  no  material  event  can,  in  the 
mean  time,  take  place  without  our  know- 
ledge ;  for  thou  wilt  watch  within,  and 
I  without." 

Before 
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Before  they  feparated,  De  Bourg  ta- 
king his  purfe,  u  Randolph, "  faid  he, 
"  thou  art  moneylefs  j  and,  though  it 
may  be  unneceflary,  yet  'tis  bed  to  be 
provided  ;  and  reft  allured,  for  thy  per- 
feverance  and  conduct  through  the  whole 
of  this  bufinefs,  though  thou  fhoul.d*ft 
even  be  miftaken  refpe&ing  the  prifoner 
being  Monteith,  yet,  henceforward,  De 
Bourg  will  forget  the  boy,  in  the  man 
Randolph,  and,  as  fuch,  claim  his 
friendmip." 

Little  more  pafTed  ere  they  parted  : 
Randolph  returning,  with  a  light  heart 
and  a  quick  ftep,  to  the  caftle  ;  while 
De  Bourg  iind  his  companion  converfed 
more  fully  on  the  difcovery  he  had  made. 
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CHAP.    IX. 

Randolph  was  too  infignificant  an  ob- 
ject for  his  abfence  to  be  noticed  ;  he, 
therefore,  retired  to  his  chamber  to  col- 
lect his  fpirits,  after  the  pleafurable  fur- 
prife  he  had  met  with.  In  the  courfe  of 
the  day,  he  again  was  admitted  to  the 
prefence  of  the  countefs,  who,  pleafed 
with  his  good  mein,  ordered  him  a  fuit 
emblazoned  with  the  arms  of  Rofkelyn. 
Randolph  blufhed  as  he  heard  the  com- 
mand given  ;  but  his  confufion  paffed 
unheeded,  and  he  was  admitted  to  the 
honour  of  prefenting  her  wine  at  dinner. 
—Again  left  to  himfelf,  he  waited  for  the 
night  with  impatience ;  but  all  attempts 
were  fruitlefs  to  make  any  difcovery ; 

and, 
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and,  after  paiTing  many  fleeplefs  hours,  he 
haftened  to  his  appointment.  De  Bourg 
and  his  companion  were  already  there ; 
they  informed  him  that  they  had  care- 
fully examined  the  outward  walls  of  the 
caftle,  and,  at  no  great  diftance  from  the 
tower,  had  cmcovered  a  part  fallen  to 
decay,  where  they  could  eafily  enter,  and 
where  they  would  wait  him  at  the  turn 
of  midnight.  All  arranged,  they  de- 
parted ;  and,  as  before,  Randolph  re-' 
turned  unnoticed,  or  at  lead  difregarded. 
In  the  courfe  of  the  day,  the  innocent 
Jean  having,  by  fome  means,  incurred 
the  difpleafure  of  her  arrogant  miflrefs, 
Randolph  was  witnefs  of  a  fcene  of  vio- 
lence and  paffion,  of  which  he  could  be- 
fore form  no  idea.  "  Good  heaven," 
faid  he,  as  he  reflected  on  the  fubject, 
"  is  it  pofiible  that  a  woman,  gifted  with 
the  face  of  an  angel,  mould  transform 
herfelf   thus    into    a    fiend  ?    Happy, 

c  6  happy 
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happy  Barra,  no  outrageous  woman 
reigned  there ;  but  my  angelic  mother, 
whofe  voice,  fofter  than  the  fweeteft 
notes  of  her  lute,  attuned  every  mind, 
like  her  own,  to  harmony  : — and  thou 
too,  fweet  Phillippa,  lovely  fifter,  doft 
thou  ever  think  of  Randolph?  Oh,  if 
thou  do'ft,  thy  gentle  heart,  I  well  know, 
will  grieve  at  the  uncertainty  of  his  fate!" 
A  thought  then  ftruck  him,  that,  if 
he  was  fuccefsful,  with  the  afliftance  of 
De  Bourg,  in  liberating  the  prifoncr, 
on  his  flight  being  difcovered,  the  anger 
of  the  countefs  would  entirely  fall  upon 
Jean,  as  being  the  primary  caufe  of  his 
having  gained  admittance  into  the  caftle. 
This  reflection  occupied  his  imagination 
a  confiderable  time,  and  gave  him  in- 
creafed  vexation  ;  to  make  her  the  com- 
panion  of  his  flight  was  impoflible,  and, 
to  leave  her  to  the  malice  of  the  tyrant, 
was  a  torment  to  his  generous  mind. 

At 


[  *33  ] 

At  length,  nattily  adopting  what  he 
thought  a  midway,  he  inclofed  half  the 
money  he  had  received  from  De  Bourg, 
and,  procuring  the  materials  for  writing, 
addrefled  her  thus : 

"  Dear  Jean, 
cc  You  have  faid  you  confidered  me 
as  a  brother ;  accept,  therefore,  the  in- 
clcfed,  as  from  one  that  loves  you  be- 
fitting that  name ;  it  will  ferve,  1  truft, 
to  convey  you  to  your  mother  in  fafety ; 
for  I  cannot  endure  the  reflection  of 
leaving  you  in  the  power  of  the  haughty 
countefs  :  and  be  aflured,  if  I  live,  you 
(hall  again  hear  of  your  grateful  friend, 

Randolph." 

This  talk  executed,  he  inclofed  the 
note,  with  the  money ;  and,  in  the 
evening,  taking  Jean  afide,  he  faid, 
"  Dear  maid,  I  have  a  requeft  to  make: 

• 

it 
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it  is,  that  you  would  take  charge  of  this 
fmall  packet  until  to-morrow,  when  I 
pray  you,  if  I  do  not  reclaim  it,  to  break 
the  feal ;  but,  if  you  have  the  fmallefl 
efteem  for  Randolph,  keep  the  contents 
fecret." 

Jean  took  the  packet :  "  I  will  truly 
do  fo,  if  you  wifh  it,"  anfwered  fhe ; 
"  but  why  do  you  not  rather  tell  me 
what  it  contains,  than  refer  me  until  to- 
morrow ?" 

"  For  a  reafon  which  you  will  then 
know  ;  it  is  on  a  fubject  on  which  I 
cannot  fpeak." 

"  Surely  you  do  not  mean  to  leave 
us  h 

"  Queftion  me  not,  dear  Jean,  but 
reft  aflured  that  your  happinefs  will  ever 
be  near  to  the  heart  of  Randolph  ;  and 
that,  if  we  now  part,  we  (hall  fpeedily 
meet  again/' 


As 
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As  he  fpoke,  he  affectionately  prelled 
her  hand ;  and  haftened  away  before  (he 
could  reply. 

Jean,  left  to  herfelf,  wifhed  anxioufly 
to  open  the  packet,  but  refpecled  the 
requeft  of  Randolph  too  highly  to  de- 
viate from  her  promife,  and,  dropping 
it  into  her  bofom,  with  a  figh,  fhe  re- 
tired to  the  duties  of  her  occupation. 
The  appointed  hour  of  midnight  at 
length  arrived.  In  filence  and  darknefs 
Randolph  watched  from  his  chamber, 
and,  as  ufual,  faw  the  guards,  as  he 
judged  them,  pafs  the  court,  and, 
among  them,  M'Lellan.  Waiting  a  few 
minutes,  until  he  fuppofed  they  had 
reached  the  tower,  he  left  his  apartment, 
and  followed. 

The  tower  was  at  a  confiderable  di- 
ftance  from  the  inhabited  part  of  the 
caftle;  and  Randolph  had  nearly  reached 
the  half  way,  when,  to  his  infinite  vexa- 
tion, 
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tion,  he  turned  fuddenly  on  one  of  the 
relieved  guards,  who  was  retiring  to  reft 
for  the  night.  The  man  carried  a  torch  ; 
by  the  light  of  which  Randolph,  with 
amazement,  recognized  the  features  of 
the  affaflin  who  had  wounded  him,  pre- 
vious to  his  being  admitted  into  the 
caftle.  Rage  in  his  heart  banifhed  every 
other  fenfation,  and  he  remembered  only 
that  one  of  the  opprefTors,  or  perhaps 
the  murderer  of  his  father  flood  before 
him.  The  villain,  equally  aftonifhed, 
firft  recovered  his  furprife :  "  Boy," 
faid  he  arrogantly,  "  what  doeft  thou 
here  at  this  hour  ?  The  countefs  mall 
know  of  thy  midnight  walks.'* 

"  What  doeft  thou  here,  villain  ?"  re- 
plied  Randolph,  thrown  off  his  guard 
by  pafllon;  "  the  countefs  (hall  to- 
morrow alfo  know,  that  her  roof  affords 
fhelter  to  an  affaflin." 

"  Ah 
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Cf  Ah  ha,  fay  you  fo,  young  mailer  ?" 
replied  he,  throwing  down  his  torch, 
which  named  upon  the  ground,  and, 
drawing  his  fword,  he  made  a  ftroke  at 
Randolph  ;  who,  fpringing  afide,  avoided 
the  blow,  and,  before  the  villain  could 
again,  raife  his  weapon,  ruined  upon 
him,  and  plunged  his  dirk  into  his  bo- 
fom,  faying,  as  he  gave  the  ftroke, 
"  Have  at  thee,  thou  falfe  knave ;  'tis 
the  dagger  of  Monteith,  and  his  fon 
fheaths  it  in  thy  murderous  heart." 

Juftice  directed  the  hand  of  Ran- 
dolph, and  revenge  nerved  his  arm  with 
ftrength  and  refolution  beyond  his  age  ; 
the  ftroke  being  fo  truly  directed,  that 
the  aflaffin  immediately  fell  to  the  earth. 

Though  prudence  might  have  infti- 
gated  Randolph  to  repeat  the  blow,  his 
heart  recoiled  at  the  thought;  trampling, 
therefore,  on  the  torch,  to  prevent  its 
leading  to  difcovery,  he  took  the  weapon 

of 
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of  his  fallen  enemy,  and  repaired  to  the 
aperture  where  De  Bourg  and  his  com- 
panion Frazer  were  to  await  him.  They 
were  already  there.  The  emotion  of 
the  youth  was  not  loft  upon  them;  in 
few  words  he  gave  them  to  underftand 
the  caufe,  which  they  felt  redoubled  the 
danger  of  delay.  Haftening  forward, 
Randolph,  as  they  had  previoufly  de- 
vifed,  ftruck  on  the  door  of  the  tower, 
while  De  Bourg  and  his  companion 
flood filently  behind  the  portal.  M'Lellan, 
from  within,  demanded  who  came  fo 
late,  and  their  bufinefs. 

"  Have  you  forgotten  my  voice ?"'  an- 
fwered  Randolph  ;  "  my  bufinefs  is  re- 
fpecling  the  prifoner  •,  know  ye  not  that 
I  am  now  in  the  fervice  of  the  countefs  ? 
open  the  door." 

"  Marry,  a  young  knave  in  office," 
muttered  M'Lellan  to  his  companions  in 
a  low  voice.     "  Doth  the  wind  fit  in 

that 
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that  quarter  ?  the  world  feys  falfe,  or 
the  countefs  is  no  nun  ;  and  this  fudden 
truft  befpeaks  that  (he  hath  a  keen  eye 
for  a  fmooth  face  and  a  well-turned 
leg." 

"  Since  I  have  known  he  was  in  the 
cattle,'*  replied  one  of  his  comrades, 
"  my  mind  hath  plaguily  mifgiven  me  ; 
I  would  Barnaby  had  ftruck  furer  the 
firit  day  we  met." 

"  Pifh,  there  is  no  danger  ;  he  is  al- 
ways in  our  power  ;  I  am  convinced  he 
hath  no  fufpicion." 

"  Will  you  admit  me  ;  or  am  I  to 
return  to  the  countefs?"  faid  Randolph, 
again  (hiking  the  door. 

"  A  curfe  upon  him,  how  confequen- 
tial  he  is ;  but  I  (hall  let  him  know  that 
I  am  as  great  a  man  as  himfelf  in  the 
cattle,  and  fo  he  may  tell  his  mittrefs,,, 
faid  M'Lellan.  As  he  fpoke  he  unbarred 
the  gate  ;  but,  before  he  could  either 

exprefs 
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exprefs  his  power  or  his  difpleafure7 
Randolph,  followed  by  De  Bourg  and 
Frazer,  rufhed  in,  and  haftily  clofed  the 
door.  Though  the  villains  were  taken 
by  furprife,  their  natural  ferocity  did  not 
deiert  them  ;  they  attacked  the  intru- 
ders with  a  fpirit  befitting  a  better  caufe  ; 
but,  in  fo  fmall  a  chamber  as  that  of  the 
entrance  of  the  tower,  which  was  not 
more  than  eight  feet  fquare,  the  conflict 
was  foon  decided.  M'Lellan  fell  >  and 
one  of  his  companions  being  difabled  in 
the  arm,  the  third  fued  for  mercy.  De 
Bourg  demanding  the  keys,  which  were 
given  from  under  M'Lellan's  garment, 
they  left  Frazer  to  guard  below,  and 
commanded  the  man  who  had  received 
the  leafl  injury  to  lead  to  the  apartment 
of  the  pri  Toner. 

The  fellow,  entirely  fubdued,  pre- 
ceded them  in  fullen  filence  ;  but  reach- 
ing the  fecond  flory,  where  Randolph 

con- 
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conje&ured  the  prifoner  to  be  confined, 
he  had  no  longer  patience,  but,  (hatch- 
ing the  keys,  himfelf  opened  the  door, 
though  his  hand  trembled  with  appre- 
henfion  and  pleafure ;  the  firft,  left  it 
mould  not  be  the  perfon  he  wifhed  ;  the 
fecond,  with  the  excefs  of  fatisfa&ion, 
occafioned  by  the  hope  of  its  being  in 
reality  Monteith. 

The  door  unlocked  and  unbolted, 
they  entered.  The  prifoner  had  heard 
the  conflict,  and,  far  from  fufpe&ing 
the  real  caufe,  conjectured,  that  the 
bufinefs  for  which  he  was  detained  was 
now  to  be  completed,  and  prepared  to 
meet  his  fate  with  fortitude.  The  pre- 
cipitation with  which  they  afcended  the 
flairs,  together  with  the  hafty  unlock- 
ing and  unbolting  the  door  of  his  cham- 
ber, confirmed  this  opinion  :  advan- 
cing, therefore,  to  meet  them,  "  Agents 
of  Hell,"  faid  he  aloud,  *'  I  am  ready ; 

fet 
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fet  me  free  from  this  curfed  enthral- 
ment ;  but  be  aflured  a  day  of  retribu- 
tion will  come,  when  ye  will  dearly  re- 
pay  the  blood  of  Monteith." 

"  Monteith  [  father.!  Monteith  !" 
exclaimed  Randolph,  rufhing  into  the 
chamber,  and,  with  frantic  energy, 
clafping  St.  Clair's  neck;  "  are  you 
indeed  redored  to  me  ?  my  dear  mother 
and  Phillippa  will  once  more  be  happy." 

"  Gracious  Powers,  Randolph  !  is  it 
poilible ;  do  not  my  eyes  deceive  me  ? 
De  Bourg  too  !  and  no  more  !  is  this 
real,  or  is  it  the  wandering  of  my  fickly 
fancy  ?" 

"  Dear  St.  Clair,"  replied  De  Bourg, 
c;  thanks  be  to  Heaven,  'tis  true  fub- 
ftantial  happinefs.  An  hour  fmce,  I 
would  have  given  my  life  to  have  rea- 
lized this  fcene,  which  we  owe  to  Ran- 
dolph :  but  come,  no  time  is  to  be  loft  ; 
take  this  fword,"  prefenting  one  he  had 

taken 


[   *43  ] 

taken  from  M'Lellan  ;  "  danger  yet 
hangs  over  us  ;  but  we  will  clear  it  or 
die :  Monteith  is  now  our  leader,  and 
fear  cannot  aflail  us." 

St.  Clair,  weakened  with  forrow  and 
fuffering,  leaned  for  a  moment  on  the 
fword :  "  Say,"  anfwered  he,  "  but 
that  Ambrofjne  lives,  and  again  (hall 
you  fee  Monteith  himfelf ;  if  (he  is  loft, 
I  can  die  here,  there  is  no  need  of  going 


farther. 


ier. 


No,  furely,  not  for  a  man  who:  loves 
only  himfelf,"  replied  De  Bourg ;  "  but 
for  one  who  confiders  what  his  friends 
have  ventured  in  his  caufe,  he  will  repay 
the  debt  to  the  uttermofh  Ambrofine, 
a  fhort  time  fince,  though  plunged  in 
grief  for  thy  fuppofed  death,  furvived." 
"  Survived  I"  repeated  St.  Clair  ; 
"  how  cold  the  word! — but  lead  on, 
though  enervated,  I  can  dill  follow  the 
call  of  honour." 

So 
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So  faying,  he  giafped  his  weapon, 
and  followed  De  Bourg.  They  found 
M'Lellan  dead,  and  his  comrade,  though 
faint  with  the  lofs  of  blood,  feated  on  a 
bench,  in  the  adion  of  binding  up  his 
wound.  Though  bewildered  with  the 
variety  of  adventures  that  had  parTed, 
Randolph  did  not  forget  the  villain  Bar- 
naby,  whom  he  left  bleeding  in  the  inner 
court ;  but  De  Bourg  would  by  no 
means  confent  to  his  defire  of  feeing  if 
any  relief  could  be  afforded  him  — 
"  What,"  faid  he,  "  wouldft  thou  fave 
the  villain's  life,  to  do  more  mifchief ; 
fie  on  thee,  girl-hearted  Randolph, 
away,  and  leave  him  to  his  fate  :  better 
ten  fuch  dogs  fhould  perifh  than  one 
honed  man." 

Randolph  made  no  reply,  but  fol- 
lowed his  companions,  wno,  after  fecu- 
ring  the  door  of  the  tower  on  the  out- 
fide,  hafttned  to  the  breach  in  the  caftle- 

wall ; 
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wall ;  which  pafling,  they  found  four 
horfes,  which  De  Bourg  had  provided, 
and  fecurely  fattened  in  an  adjacent 
thicket ;  thefe  they  inftantly  mounted, 
and  departed  full  fpeed. 

"  By  my  life,*  faid  St.  Clair,  as  they 
rode  forward,  "  I  cannot  even  vet 
think  myfelf  awake \  refcued  fo  fud- 
denly,  and  by  fo  fmall  a  force,  almoft 
exceeds  belief:  tell  me,  know  ye  ought 
of  Rofs ;  is  he  returned  to  Barra  ?" 

<c  Not  when  we  left  the  ifland,"  re- 
plied De  Bourg,  (C  which  is  fome  weeks 
frnce.  Thou  lightened  my  heart  by  the 
fuppofition  that  he  (till  lives." 

"  Heaven  forefend  that  he  mould  not! 
but  tell  me  truly,  how  doth  my  wife, 
— mv  children  ?" 

"  Thy  wife  and  children  were  over- 
whelmed with  forrow  when  I  lad  faw 
them  ;  thy  return  will,  I  hope,  banifh 
their  grief.     Ambrofine  hath  left  Barra, 

vol,  ii.  n  and 
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and  retired  to  Kintail ;  and  thus  doubly 
have  we  felt  thy  lofs." 

"  Let  us  then  away  thither  :  the  firfl: 
moment  of  liberty  be  hers,  the  next  is 
due  and  (hall  be  paid  at  Barra." 

u  Thinkeft  thou  there  is  no  danger  of 
a  purfuit  from  the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn? 
if  thou  doll,  'tempt  it  not,  but  retire  to 
the  illand  ;  I  will  be  the  joyful  meflenger 
to  Kintail." 

"  There  is  no  fear,  De  Bourg ;  thy 
friend  St.  Clair,  who  laughed  at  the  at- 
tacks of  men,  hath  been  beguiled,  dif- 
graced,  and  foiled,  by  the  arts  of  a 
woman." 

"  Pifli,  man,  and  fo  was  Sampfon ; 

but  thou  art  more   fortunate  than  he ; 

for  thou  haft  efcaped  with  thy  ftrength, 

though  thou  didlt  fall  into  the  power  of 

.Delilah." 

M  'Tis  too  long  a  (lory  to  relate  as 
we  proceed  }  and  my  curiofity  and  im- 
patience 
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patience  at  lead  equal  thine,"  replied 
St.  Clair :  "  I  think  thou  faidft  I  owed 
much  to  Randolph  ;  how  that  may  be  I 
know  not,  but  the  hour  will,  I  truft, 
come,  when  I  may  pay  the  debt." 

"  Dear  father,"  interrupted  Ran- 
dolph, "  it  is  already  paid  a  thoufand- 
fold  by  feeing  you  in  fafety ;  what  have 
I  done  more  than  every  fon  owes  to 
a  parent  ?" 

Ufing  the  utmoft  diligence  until  the 
morning  was  far  advanced,  they  reached 
the  dwelling  of  a  peafant,  where  they 
procured  refrefhrneni:  for  themfelves  and 
horfes  $  during  which  interval,  De  Bourg 
related  to  Monteith  all  that  had  paifed 
at  Barra; — the  common  diftrefs  for  the 
lofs  of  himfelf  and  Rofs  ;  his  own  jour- 
ney to  Edinburgh  ;  the  flight  of  Ran- 
dolph, and  its  fubfequent  confequences, 
which  had  terminated  fo  happily  j  foften- 
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ing  only  in  his  account  the  diftrefTed 
flate  of  Ambrofme. 

"  My  dear  boy,"  faid  Monteith, 
"  truly  might  De  Bourg  declare  my 
obligations  to  thee;  thou  haft  already 
realized  what  my  fondefl  hopes  wifhed 
to  fee  accomplimed,  and  I  can  fcarcely 
regret  a  misfortune  which  has  at  once 
proved  thy  affeclion  and  valour. " 

"  And  now,"  faid  Randolph,  <c  that 
you  have  heard  my  difobedience  pal- 
liated, and  my  fmall  merits  magnified, 
by  the  partiality  of  De  Bourg,  will  you 
not,  dear  father,  relate  to  us  how  you 
fell  into  the  hands  of  your  enemies,  and 
whether  we  may  hope  again  to  fee  our 
noble  friend  Sir  James  Rofs,  without 
which  our  happinefs  will  be  incomplete?" 

"  Remembrance,  brave  boy,  is  yet 
too  painful ;  give  me  a  few  days,  and  I 
will  fatisfy  your  curiofity  in  every  parti- 
cular. Sir  James"  Rofs,  I  truft  to  Hea- 
ven, 
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ven,  will  return  fafe  ;  he  is  doubtlef3 
now  in  Denmark ;  bur,  once  again 
united  to  fuch  a  phalanx  of  friends,  'tis 
not  the  little  fubtle  arts  of  a  woman,  nor 
of  her  banditti  combined,  which  fhall 
withhold  him  from  hearts  fo  true,  and 
arms  fo  brave  as  thofe  at  the  fortrefs." 

Their  beafts  recruited  and  themfelves 
refrefhed  with  fuch  food  as  the  cottage 
afforded,  they  refumed  their  journey, 
and,  travelling  all  day  and  the  enfuing 
night,  before  noon  on  the  fecond  day 
they  reached  the  neighbourhood  of  Kin- 
tail,  where  De  Bourg,  and  alfo  Ran- 
dolph, trembling  for  the  life  of  Ambro- 
fine,  entreated  Monteith  not  to  furprife 
her  by  his  prefence  haftily,  but  to  fufTer 
them  to  break  the  firft  intelligence,  in 
fome  manner  lefs  hazardous  to  her  ago- 
nized feelings. 

Monteith,  at  the  requeft,  viewed  them 

in  filent  anguifh  :  "  You  have  deceived 
h  3  me," 


me,"  exclaimed  he ;  "  my  Ambrofine, 
my  wife,  is  perhaps  no  more  !  She  is, 
if  hving,  fuperior  to  the  feminine  follies 
of  her  fex  ;  and  the  fight  of  St.  Clair, 
though  it  may  furprife,  cannot  fhock  her. 
Ah  !  if  fhe  be  indeed  dead,  what  have  I 
to  do  with  life  !  the  load  will  be  too 
much  to  bear!" 

"  St.  Clair,"  replied  the  chevalier, 
"  though  the  grief  of  Ambrofine,  when 
fhe  departed  for  Kintail,  was  fuch  as 
alarmed  us  all  for  her  life ;  yet  it  was 
the  forrow  befitting  her  general  charac- 
ter ;  and  bled,  above  the  lot  of  men, 
with  fuch  a  wife,  (hall  your  reafon  fink 
beneath  hers  ?  Fie  on  it !  if  fhe  furvives 
fhe  will  blufh  to  hear  it.  Methinks  I  fee 
her  now,  as  fhe  bade  us  farewell ;  her 
mind  ftill  pofleiTed  all  its  aclive  power, 
and,  though  bent  with  forrow  like  a  reed 
in  a  ftorm,  fhe  remembered  fhe  had 
other  claims  on  her  heart  than  thofe  of 

Monteith, 
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Monteith,  and,  while  (he  clafped  his 
children  to  her  bofom,  vowed  to  endea- 
vour to  bear  life  for  their  fakes. " 

"  Angelic  woman  !  De  Bourg,  con- 
demn not  my  weaknefs,  but  pity  me ; 
a£t  as  thou  thinkeft  beft,  but  remember 
my  impatience." 

De  Bourg  afTured  him  he  would  not 
forget  it ;  and,  fpeeding  forward,  they 
reached  the  avenues  of  the  cattle  of  Kin- 
tail  •,  where  Monteith  and  Frazer  pro- 
mifed  to  remain  ;  while  De  Bourg  and 
Randolph  went  on  to  the  manfion,  to  ap* 
prize  Ambrofine  of  the  welcome  tidings. 
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"  Chevalier,'*  faid  Randolph,  as  they 
proceeded,  "  my  heart  fails,  my  legs 
tremble,  and  though  bleft,  as  I  ought, 
to  the  extent  of  my  wiflies,  in  the  reco- 
very of  my  father,  a  fecret  dread  hangs 
over  me  ; — fhould  forrow  have  under- 
mined the  life  of  my  mother,  he  will 
never  furvive ;  and  I  fhall  be  doubly  an 
orphan." 

"  I  am  infected  with  the  fame  fear/' 
faid  De  Bourg,  "  and,  equally  for  his 
fake  as  for  hers,  kept  him  from  too 
fudden  a  furprife." — Thus  converfing, 
they  reached  the  gate,  where  they  were 
met  by  the  old  fleward.  Declaring  to 
him,  their  bufinefs  was  with  the  Lady  of 

Kintail, 
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Kintail,  his  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and 
viewing  them  with  a  look  of  forrow,  he 
faid,  <c  Alas !  you  cannot  fee  her ;  (he 
hath  no  longer  any  earthly  bufinefs." 

"  Dead  !"  exclaimed  De  Bourg,  turn- 
ing pale  ;  while  Randolph,  equally 
alarmed,  leaned  againft  the  portal  for 
fupport. 

■  "  No,"  replied  the  old  man,  "  not 
dead,  but  beyond  all  hope  :  her  children 
weep  day  and  night ;  and  her  domeflics 
devote  thofe  hours  they  mould  pafs  in 
fleep  to  fupplicate  the  Holy  Virgin  in  her 
favour :  but  vain,  I  fear,  are  our  pray- 
ers -7  life  only  lingers  like  the  flame  of  a 
lamp  whofe  oil  is  exhausted :  calm  and 
refigned,  no  complaint  efcapes  her  \  but 
if,  perchance,  weary  nature  finds  a  fhort 
refpite  in  fleep,  fhe  then  calls  upon  her 
dead  lord,  and,  by  her  words,  refers  tcv 
the  love  fhe  bore  him  living." 

h  c  "  Good 
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"  Good  old  man,  I  pray  ye  call 
Bridget ;  tell  her,  'tis  De  Bourg  and 
Randolph  that  crave  to  fee  her." 

The  fteward  obeyed.  At  fight  of  the 
chevalier  and  Randolph,  Bridget  wept 
aloud  and  wrung  her  hands ;  but  at 
length,  fomewhat  recovered,  (he  in- 
formed them,  that  the  wife  of  Monteith 
was  already  informed  of  the  chevalier's 
journey  to  Edinburgh,  and  the  fubfe- 
quent  flight  of  Randolph,  by  Sir  Alex- 
ander M'Gregor  and  the  mefienger  that 
had  been  fent  from  Barra ;  that  both 
had  tarried  fome  davs  at  Kintail,  from 
whence  they  had  returned  to  the  ifland, 
much  difpirited  at  the  hopelefs  iituation 
of  the  heirefs,  and  the  uncertainty  re- 
fpecling  the  chevalier  and  Randolph. 

Scarcely  attending  to  what  fhe  related> 
they  defired  to  be  admitted  to  fee  the 
wife  of  Monteith  ;  and,  being  announced, 
proceeded    to  her   apartment ;  Bridget 

faying, 
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faying,  as  fhe  led  the  way,  "  Alack, 
Sirs,  prepare  yourfelves  for  forrow ;  for 
ye  will  behold  but  the  wreck  of  my  dear 
miftrefs.,> 

On  entering  the  apartment,  though 
prepared,  they  ftarted  back.  On  a 
couch,  fupported,  was  the  ftiR  lovely 
Ambrofine,  her  eyes  funken,  her  lips 
vivid,  and  her  alabafter  fkin  alone  cover- 
ing the  beautiful  fymmetry  of  form  and 
feature,  that  mortal  decay  could  only 
deftroy.  On  one  fide  knelt  Phillippa, 
on  the  other  James,  and  at  her  feet 
fat  the  young  St.  Clair. 

"  My  dear  friends,"  faid  fhe,  Cc  how 
kind  ye  are  to  come  at  this  diftrefsful 
hour ;  my  heart  ardently  longed  to  be 
thus  fatisfied  ;  the  moft  anxious  fears 
have  diflrefied  me  on  your  account." 

Without  fpeaking,  Randolph  threw 

himfelf    by  Phillippa,    and,    weeping, 

concealed  his  face  on  the  couch,  while 
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De  Bourg,  taking  the  hand  of  Ambro 
fine,  was  for  fome  time  equally  unable 
to  reply. 

"  The  generous  motive  that  dire&ed 
your  journey,  De  Bourg,''  continued 
fhe,  "  and  the  filial  one  that  prompted 
your  flight,  my  dear  Randolph,  have 
made  an  impreflion  on  my  heart  to  be 
effaced  only  by  death ;  but,  alas  !  I  am 
too  well  aware  of  the  inefficacy  of  your 
fearch,  to  feel  the  lead  difappointment  at 
your  want  of  fuccefs." 

r  Dear  lady,  take  comfort ;  all  hope 
is  not  loft." 

"  No,"  anfwered  (he  fmiling,  "  we 
fhall  meet  again  ;  I  fhall  myfelf  find 
Monteith,  the  hufband  of  my  love,  the 
man  alone  for  whom  I  wifhed  to  live. 
Ah  !  chevalier,  blame  me  not ;  I  have 
driven  to  overcome  this  fefifh  grief,  but 
it  will  not  be  ;  the  oak  is  fallen,  and  the 
weak  ivy  naturally  finks  to  the  earth, 

—You 
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— You  fpeak  not,  Randolph,"  added  fhe 
after  a  paufe  ;  u  dear  boy,  come  near ; 
take  my  blefling  and  my  thanks,  for  the 
affection  that  prompted  you  to  feek 
Monteith." 

Randolph  raifed  her  hand  to  his  lips : 
"  Beloved  mother/'  replied  he  in  broken 
accents,  "  it  was  Heaven  that  prompted 
me  to  feek  my  father." 

"  It  was,  my  fon  ;  for  an  affectionate 
and  grateful  heart  is  the  gift  of  God." 

Pleafurable  as  were  the  tidings  of  De 
Bourg  and  Randolph,  they  feared  to 
difclofe  them,  left  the  almoft  exhaufted 
fpirit  of  Ambrofme  fhould,  on  the 
fmalleft  exertion,  take  its  flight,  never 
to  return. 

"  Lady,"  at  length  faid  De  Bourg, 
"  we  owe  Randolph  a  debt  we  can 
never  repay ;  his  fearch  hath  been  more, 
fortunate    than    mine,     for    he    hath 

found " 

"  Ambro- 
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Ambrofine  ftarted,  and,  haftily  inter- 
rupting the  chevalier,  fhe  faid,  "  Speak, 
I  conjure  you;  hath  he  difcovered  the 
body  of  St.  Clair  ? — have  the  waves 
yielded  him  up  to  my  prayer  ?  If  fo,  our 
duft  (hall  mingle  ;  and,  at  the  great  day, 
when  the  grave  fhall  open  and  difgorge 
its  dead,  our  fpirits  fhall  rife  together." 

As  fhe  fpoke,  her  funken  eyes  fpar- 
kled,  and  her  fragile  form  appeared  to 
gain  ftrength  from  the  idea. — "  Oh  !  if 
indeed  you  have  been  fo  bleft,"  added 
fhe,  a  once  more  let  me  fee  him ;  nor 
time,  nor  change,  fearful  as  death  may 
be,  can  make  me  fhrink  from  Monteith, 
the  lord  of  my  affection,  the  father  of 
my  children.'5 

"  Lady,"  replied  De  Bourg,  "  this 
agitation  will  deftroy  you  j  Monteith 
lives." 

"  Lives!"  exclaimed  fhe,  wildly  ga- 
zing around  her  j  iC  Monteith  lives !  De 

Bourg 
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Bourg  is  no  liar;  Monteith  lives !  Away 
with  thefe  hateful  fables.  Monteith  lives! 
give  me  my  wedding  garments ;  I  will 
away  to  meet  him  !"  As  me  fpoke  me 
made  an  effort  to  rife ;  but  nature  was 
too  far  exhauftcd,  and  fhe  funk  fenfelefs 
on  her  pillow. 

For  fome  moments  the  utmoft  defpair 
reigned  ;  all  thought  her  gone  for  ever ; 
at  length,  flowly  recovering,  fhe  appa- 
rently drove  to  collect  herfelf :  "  I  am 
ilrangely  weak,"  at  length  faid  fhe;  "I 
dreamed  that  ye  faid  Monteith  flill 
lived  \V 

"  Dear  mother,"  anfwered  Randolph, 
4C  your  dream  will  be  verified." 

"  Verified  !"  repeated  (he,  fixing  her 
eyes  flrongly  upon  him,  with  fearful 
earneflnefs  \  "  verified  did  you  fay  ?  Ob- 
ferve  me,  Randolph,  I  have  reached  that 
moment  when  the  world  fades  from  the 
fight,  and  truth  alone  flands  the  teft : 
i  anfwer 
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anfwer  me,  therefore,  as  your  foul  fhaN 
anfwer  its  worldly  tranfgreflions,  whe- 
ther what  you  have  advanced  is  not 
merely  fabricated  to  palliate  the  anguifh 
of  the  moment." 

"  No,  by  my  hopes  of  happinefs,  by 
your  life,  and  all  I  hold  mod  dear,  my 
father  lives !" 

<c  Your  father  !"  replied  Ambrofine, 
her  imagination  again  wandering  from 
the  purpofe;  "what  is  your  father  to 
me  ?" 

cc  Dear  lady,  endeavour  to  collect 
yourfelf,'*  faid  De  Bourg  ;  c<  by  my  foul 
and  honour,  my  friend  Monteith,  your 
hufband,  lives." 

Ambrofine  pafled  her  hand  over  her 
forehead,  and,  for  fome  minutes,  ap- 
peared as  if  fhe  endeavoured  to  gain  re- 
collection.— "  Ah !  doth  he  indeed  live?" 
at  length  faid  fhe ;  "  where  then  is  he 
captive  ;  what  villainy  hath  beguiled  his 

valiant 
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valiant  heart  ?  O  for  a  (Irong  reviving 
potion,  that  would  enable  me  to  fupport 
life  till  we  once  more  meet,  that  I  might 
yield  my  breath  in  his  arms  !** 

Ic  Monteith  is  no  captive,  lady  >  if 
you  will  endeavour  to  compofe  your  fpi- 
rits,  you  fhall  fee  him,"  faid  De  Bourg. 

Ambrofine  viewed  him  a  moment 
with  a  doubtful  gaze ;  but  her  feelings 
were  too  powerful  for  words,  and  fhe 
relapfed  into  a  (late  of  infenfibility. 

"  Be  the  confequence  what  it  may, 
Monteith  fhall  inftantly  be  admitted," 
faid  the  chevalier ;  "  fhould  (he  expire 
without  feeing  him,  never  mould  I  par- 
don myfelf  for  this  delay :  (lay  then 
here,  Randolph,  I  will  return  with  him 
immediately." 

For  fome  minutes  after  the  departure 
of  De  Bourg,  Ambrofine  lay  with  every 
fembiance  of  death  :  at  length  reviving, 
fhe  looked  round,  and  afked  for  the  che- 
valier. 
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valier. — "  He  is  gone  on  a  welcome  er- 
rand," faid  Randolph ;  "  bear  up,  dear 
mother,  he  will  fpeedily  return ;  but, 
if  you  love  me,  endeavour  to  take  fome 
cordial,  that  may  aflift  in  fupporting  your 
fpirits  in  this  happy  interview." 

"  Ye  have  not  then  deceived  me," 
faid  fhe  ;  "  Monteith  is  indeed  among 
the  living.  Fie  on  this  weaknefs  •,  me- 
thought  my  heart  had  forgotten  to  beat, 
yet  now  my  bofom  will  fcarcely  contain 


it." 


Phillippa  held  a  cup  of  wine  to  her 
mother. 

i(  My  child,"  faid  fhe,  "  let  me  re- 
ceive  it  from  Randolph  ;  I  will  drink  it 
to  his  health  :  May  forrow  never  affail 
him,  and  every  juft  wifli  of  his  heart  be 
gratified  !" 

In  the  mean  time,  De  Bourg  had 
joined  Monteith  and  his  companion ;  his 

features 
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features  were  too  indicative  of  grief  for 
St.  Clair  to  hazard  a  queflion,  and, 
judging  the  worft,  he  leaned  againft  a 
tree  in  filent  expectation. 

"  Monteith,"  faid  De  Bourg,  "  come 
on ;  no  time  is  to  be  loft ;  prepare 
yourfelf  for  a  fight  that  will  rend  your 
heart ;  but  conceal  your  anguifh  as  much 
as  poffible  in  her  prefence,  for  the  ba- 
lance of  life  and  death  are  fo  exactly 
poifed,  that  an  hair  would  turn  the 
fcale." 

"  I  will,  my  friend,"  replied  Mon- 
teith in  a  fmothered  voice,  and  with 
forced  compofure ;  "  but  you  may  as 
well  bid  me  forget  the  warmth  of  the 
fun,  as  to  tell  me  to  be  lefs  fenfible  of 
the  value  of  Ambrofine." — A  melan- 
choly filence  took  place,  which  neither 
feemed  inclined  to  interrupt,  while  they 
pafied  to  the  caftle.  When  the  chevalier 
was  again  admitted  to  the  lady's  cham- 
ber, 
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ber,  he  found  her  more  compofed, 
and  fupported  by  Randolph,  in  eager 
but  filent  expectation.  On  his  en- 
trance, her  (trained  fight  appeared  to 
look  beyond  him,  while,  clafping  her 
hands  with  impatience,  me  cried,  "  He 
comes  not !  barbarous  deception !  am  I 
fo  funk  in  your  opinion,  that  you  treat 
me  like  a  wayward  child?  O  Monteith! 
Monteith  !  didft  thou  indeed  live,  who 
would  dare  to  deceive  me  thus  ?:' 

"  Life  of  my  life,  and  dearer  to  my 
foul  than  the  light  of  day,  or  the  blood 
that  warms  my  heart,  thy  hufband  is 
here,"  faid  Montekh,  entering  the  cham- 
ber, but  darting  back  at  fight  of  her 
altered  form,  and  flopping  motionlefs  at 
the  foot  of  her  couch. — The  name  of  St. 
Clair  efcaped  her  lips,  (he  ftretched  forth 
her  hands,  and  made  an  effort  to  rife, 
but  funk  fenfelefs  into  his  arms. 

Monteith. 
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Monteith  at  firft  thought  her  dead, 
and  gave  way  to  the  anguifh  of  his  heart; 
while  in  vain  Bridget  and  De  Bourg  en- 
treated him  to  retire. 

"  Never,"  exclaimed  he  with  vehe- 
mence, 4C  we  will  never  feparate.  O 
my  love  !  my  wife  !  may  the  infernal 
fiend  that  caufed  thy  fufferings  be  ac- 
curfed  !  I  could  forgive  all  but  this." 

Ambrofine  flowly  revived ;  all  re- 
mained filent ;  and,  as  a  mother  watches 
the  firit  born  of  her  hopes,  fo  did  Mon- 
teith hang  over  his  idolized  Ambrofine, 
fearful  ahno(t  to  breathe,  left  his  words 
mould  diffolve  the  flattering  wifh  of  once 
more  hearing  her  fpeak. 

"  It  is  then  indeed  true  that  thou  art 
reftored  to  me,"  at  length  faid  (he  J 
6C  happy  to  fee  thee  once  more,  1  cannot 
now  confider  the  means :  but  thou  wilt 
not  again  for  fake  me  ?" 


St. 
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St.  Clair  fupported  her  in  his  arms, 
her  cheek  reclined  upon  his  bofom,  and 
her  eyes  fixed  upon  his  face. 

Though  the  children  of  Monteith  were 
enraptured  to  fee  their  father,  not  one 
prefumed  to  approach  him,  fearful  of 
renewing  the  emotion  of  their  mother. 
Bridget  had  taken  the  young  St.  Clair  ; 
James  had  his  arms  clafped  about  De 
Bourg  ;  while  Phillippa  and  Randolph, 
their  hands  joined,  with  the  affe&ion 
and  innocence  of  their  childifh  years, 
alternately  embraced  each  other. 

Though  Ambrofine  was  apparently  fo 
much  exhaufted,  fhe  appeared  ferene  and 
compofed  ;  and,  all  leaving  the  chamber 
except  Monteith,  Phillippa,  and  Bridget, 
flie,  (till  leaning  on  his  bofom,  at  length 
infenfibly  dropped  afleep. 

"  Praifed  be  Heaven,"  faid  Phillippa 
foftly,  "  my  dear  mother  (lumbers  for 
the  firft  time  thefe  two  days !  her  deep 

too 
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too  appears  more  tranquil  than  it  hath 
been  for  many  weeks." 

Though  Monteith  was  weakened  by 
confinement  and  vexation,  and  had  fuf- 
tained  confiderable  fatigue  fmce  he  left 
the  caftle  of  the  Countefs  of  Rofkelyn  ; 
he  fupported  Ambrofine  without  vary- 
ing his  poflure  for  three  hours,  fo  fear- 
ful was  he  that  the  lead  motion  might 
difturb  her.  On  awaking,  her  fpirits 
appeared  more  collected,  and  fhe  took 
food ;  but  her  extreme  weaknefs  left 
fcarcely  any  hopes  of  her  recovery. 

De  Bourg,  willing  to  fhare  his  fatisfoc- 
tion  with  his  friends,  refolved  to  depart 
immediately  for  the  ifland ;  but,  Frazer 
requefting  that  commiflion,  the  chevalier 
remained  at  Kintail ;  and  he  failed  the 
enfuing  day  for  Barra. 
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CHAP.    XI. 

While  Monteith  and  his  companions 
were  purfuing  their  way  to  Kintail,  the 
dwelling  of  the  countefs  was  a  fcene  of 
difmay  and  confufion.  The  villain  whom 
Randolph  had  wounded  in  the  inner 
court,  by  flow  degrees  recovering  from 
the  fainting  which  his  wound  at  firft 
occafioned,  crept  to  the  tower,  as  the 
nearefl:  place  to  obtain  afliftance.  From 
the  grated  window  he  was  informed  of 
all  that  had  pafled,  and  defired  to  endea- 
vour to  open  the  door,  that  the  furvivors 
might  be  liberated.  Barnaby,  though 
finking  with  lofs  of  blood,  attempted  to 
obey,  but  found  the  talk  beyond  his 
power  5  as  De  Bourg,  as  well  as  barring 

the 
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the  door,  had  alfo  locked  it,  and  taken 
away   the  keys.      Thus  circumflanced, 
there  were  no  means  left  but  to  alarm 
the  inmates    of   the   caftle,    and    Bar- 
naby's  weaknefs    made   fuch   an  exer- 
tion  almo(l   impofiible ;  obliged,    how- 
ever,  by  neceffity  to  make  the  attempt, 
he,  with  the  utmoft  difficulty,  reached 
the  firfb  inhabited  part  of  the  dwelling, 
though  the  effort  took  up  a  confiderable 
time,  and  occafioned  him  the  moft  vio- 
lent agonies.     The  alarm  given,  it  foon 
reached   the   countefs.     All  the  vaflals 
knew  that  a  prifoner  was  detained  in 
the  tower ;  his  name  and  quality  being 
all   (he  wifhed   to   conceal :  and   from 
thence  arofe  her  care  in  not  fuffering  his 
perfon  to  be  feen,  left  by  any  chance  he 
might  be  recognized. 

As  the  fangs  of  the  enraged  lion  are 

directed  againft  all  whom  he  meets,  fo 

did  the  violence  of  the  countefs  affail  all 

vol.  ii,  i  within 
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within  her  domain.  At  firft  (he  could 
not  credit  the  account;  but,  throwing  a 
loofe  garment  about  her,  haftened  for 
confirmation  to  the  tower;  when,  caufing 
the  doors  to  be  broken,  the  fight  of 
M'Lellan's  body,  and  the  languishing 
ftate  of  his  companions,  convinced  her 
of  the  truth. 

Humanity  was  with  her  a  fecondary 
object ;  fimply,  therefore,  ordering  Bar- 
naby's  wound  to  be  bound  up,  fhe  com- 
manded that  he  fhouid  be  brought  back, 
in  order  that  fhe  might  queftion  them 
together.  Difmifling  her  attendants  to 
wait  on  the  outfide ;  "  There  is  treachery 
in  this  cafe,"  faid  fhe ;  "  how  could  a 
fufficient  force  to  break  into  the  tower 
enter  the  precincts  of  the  caftle  without 
knowledge  ?  how  gained  they  admit- 
tance here?  and  of  what  number  did 
they  confift  ?" 


a 
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"  I  faw  but  three  ;  one  of  them  was 
the  youth  you  keep  in  the  cattle,  but 
who  fought  like  a  devil  that  had  been 
nurtured  in  blood  from  his  cradle/' 

■"  Three.!"  repeated  the  countefs  with 
aftonifhment  ;  "  three !  and  were  ye 
fuch  poltroons  to  be  conquered  by  thre  e 
men?,, 

"  Poltroons  I"  faid  one  of  the  fel- 
lows furlily  :  "  is  the  body  of  M;Lellan, 
and  our  wounds,  a  proof  of  cowardice  ?" 

Ci  The  boy  was  alone  when  he  dabbed  ' 
me  within  the  fecond  court,"  faid  Bar- 
naby. 

"  The  boy  !"  replied  the  countefs ; 
'"  to  what  boy  do  ye  all  allude  ?" 

"  Why,  to  him  you  call  Randolph, 
the  fon  of  the  prifoner ;  he  faid,  as  he 
{truck  me,  that  the  fon  of  Monteith 
fheathed  his  dagger  in  my  heart/' 

<c  His  fon  !  impoflible  !  'tis  falfe ;  he 

<hath  no  fon  of  that  age."—- Then  going 

i  2  to 
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to  the  door,  (he  called  to  the  attendants 
who  waited  without,  and  ordered  fome 
of  them  to  bring  Randolph  before  her. 

The  vaflals  returned,  after  a  fruitlefs 
fearch,  and  informed  her  that  the  youth 
had  doubtlefs  fled,  and,  apparently,  had 
not  laid  down  to  reft  that  night. 

The  countefs  (lamped  and  gnafhed  her 
teeth  with  rage.  *'  Fool  that  I  was," 
exclaimed  (he,  "  to  be  duped  by  a  boy, 
that  was  doubtlefs  fent  hither  merelv  as 
a  fpy,  with  the  fictitious  tale  of  being 
wounded." 

She  then  inquired  every  particular 
refpe&ing  the  conduct  of  thofe  who  libe- 
rated Monteith  ;  for,  difappointed  in  her 
own  views,  (he  little  regarded  the  fuf- 
ferings  of  the  men  who  had  been  the 
inftruments  of  her  injuftice. 

Having  procured  all  the  information 
(lie  could  obtain,  (he  walked  round  the 
caftle,  and  difcovered  the  breach,  where 

the 
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fhe  had  no  doubt  the  intruders  had  en- 
tered,    as   feveral   ftones    were   thrown 
down,  and  the  traces  of  horfes'  feet  were 
vifible  on  the  outfide. 

Great  as  was  her  rancour  againft  the 
whole  party  concerned,  even  Monteith 
himfelf  became  a  fecondary  object,  in  her 
revengeful  mind,  to  Randolph  : — that  he 
was  Monteith's  fon,  (he  regarded  as  a 
mere  fubterfuge,  invented  to  anfwer 
fome  purpofe  in  the  ftratagem  which  had 
caufed  her  fuch  vexation.  As  Randolph 
had  juftly  guefled,  Jean  was  the  marked 
viclim  of  her  refentment :  (he  accufed 
her  of  being  privy  to  all  that  had  pafled, 
and  of  fabricating  the  ftory  of  Ran- 
dolph's wound,  to  facilitate  his  entrance 
into  the  cafile.  Jean,  with  more  fpirit 
than  fhe  was  wont,  denied  the  charge  ; 
and  called  the  domeftics  who  had  dreffed 
the  wound  in  Randolph's  head,  and  fe- 
veral others  that  had  feen  it ;  and  of 
i  3  which 
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which  they  gave  fuch  full  teflimony, 
that  the  countefs  could  not  refufe  it  be- 
lief.—16 That  Randolph  knew  M'Lellan 
I  am  fure,"  faid  Jean,  in  reply  to  fomeof 
the  interrogatories  put  to  her  by  the 
countefs ;  u  for  he  flept  at  his  cottage 
even  on  the  night  before  his  coming 
hither  ;  and  that  he  fufpecled  him  to  be 
a  party  concerned  with  thofe  that  robbed 
him,  I  alfo  know  ;  but  no  farther." 

Nothing  tending  to  give  the  countefs 
any  fatisfa&ory  information,  fhe  at 
length  difmifled  her  vafials ;  and,  left 
alone,  in  the  phrenzy  of  paflion,  rent 
her  hair  and  garments,  and,  venting 
curfes  on  Monteith  and  his  family,  vowed 
to  purfue  them  to  the  grave.  To  follow 
her  late  prifoner,  fhe  confidered  as  ufe- 
lefs ;  for,  being  uninformed  of  Ambro- 
fine's  refiding  at  Kintail,  fhe  had  no 
doubt  he  had  made  dire&ly  to  the  coaft, 
and  embarked  for  Earra ;  neither  was 

it 
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it  a  caufe  in  which  (he  chofe  to  employ 
domeftics,  being  fearful  of  expofing 
herfelf,  as  well  as  uncertain  of  the  num- 
ber they  might  have  to  cope  withal;  for, 
though  but  three  appeared,  flie  doubted 
not  but  that  a  far  larger  body  had  been 
engaged  in  the  confpiracy. 

"  Difappointed,  foiled,  laughed  at," 
exclaimed  (he,  "  the  fcorn  of  the  haughty 
Monteith,  and  his  happy  wife,  whom  he 
is  now  haftening  to  clafp  in  his  arms, 
and  relate  to  her  my  folly :  fool,  fool 
that  I  was,  when  in  my  power,  not  to 
ftrike  a  poniard  through  his  heart !  Is 
it  for  this  that  I  forgot  my  rank,  and  be- 
came the  employer  of  the  gang  of 
M'Lellan,  himftlf  a  known  villain,  and 
the  outcafl:  vaflal  of  my  father's  houfe  ? 
Had  he  not  been  flain,  I  fhould  have 
judged  he  betrayed  me;  but  all  befpeaks 
that-  impoffible,  and  I  am  the  dupe  of  a 
boy!" 

i-  4  Thus 
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Thus  did  fhe  vent  her  inefFe&ual rage; 
the  venomous  flings  of  her  temper  and 
confcience  recoiling,  fcorpion-like,  on  her 
own  heart. 


Jean,  at  the  firft  alarm  at  the  tower, 
and  the  reported  flight  of  Randolph,  had 
torn  open  the  packet  he  left  with  her  ; 
and,  though  fhe  forefaw  the  florin  that 
hung  over  herfelf,  heartily  recommended 
him  to  the  protection  of  the  faints;  and, 
taught  prudence  by  the  art  that  far- 
rounded  her,  carefully  concealed  both 
the  letter  and  the  money,  anxioufly  wifh- 
ing  for  fome  means  of  ufing  the  latter  to 
convey  her  from  the  fervice  of  the 
countefs. 


t  m  1 


CHAP.    XII. 

The  health  of  Ambrofine  for  many 
days  remained  in  fo  precarious  a  ftate, 
that  the  fears  of  her  friends  fufTered  no 
abatement.  Monteith  never  quitted  her, 
and  the  rough  warrior  was  loft  in  the 
tender,  careful,  and  affectionate  huf- 
band ;  whatever  his  hand  prefented, 
however  repugnant  to  her  inclinations, 
fhe  received ;  and,  viewing  his  anxious 
gaze  when  fhe  declined  the  food  or  cor- 
dial oifered  her,  fhe  ftruggled  to  fwailow 
them  even  when  her  heart  recoiled.  She 
fpoke  but  little,  but  her  anxie.y  for 
Monteith  was  viable  in  every  action : 
if  fhe  flept,  his  hand  was  clafped  in  hers, 
his  garment  wound  about  her  arm,  or 
i  5  her 
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her  head  reclined  on  his  bofom,  as  if  ta 
afcertain  his  prefence  :  thus,  by  almoft 
infenfible  degrees,  her  flrength  began  to 
renovate,  and  hope  to  revive  in  the  bo- 
fom of  her  friends.  The  firrt  fubject  on 
which  fhe  expreffed  her  wifhes  was,  that 
St.  Clair  mould  return  to  Barra,  where 
he  would  be  fafe  from  the  machinations 
of  his  enemies ;  but  this  he  peremptorily 
refufed :  "  I  have  nothing  to  fear  from 
the  ftate,"  replied  he ;  cc  and  it  is  not 
the  power  of  the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn  that 
can  injure  me,  furrounded  by  your  vaf- 
fals,  and  fo  near  the  friendly  iflanders." 
Ambrofine  prefled  the  fubject  no  far- 
ther, but  was  daily  wifhing  for  flrength 
to  return  to  the  fortrefs :  f;  I  mould 
there,"  faid  (he,  "  be  fpeedily  reftored  -y 
the  voyage  would  be  molt  ialutary  to 
me ;  nor  will  my  mind  be  fatisfied  till  I 
once  more  enjoy  the  life  which  the  fo- 

ciety 
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cfety  of  fo  many  years  hath  endeared  to 


me." 


Her  flrength  at  length  permitting  her 
to  leave  her  couch,  Monteith  would  often 
bear  her  in  his  arms  to  a  terrace  of  the 
caflle,  which  fronted  the  fea,  and  where 
the  breezes,  congenial  to  her  confticu- 
tion,  daily  appeared  to  renovate  the 
faded  rofes  of  her  cheeks.  Able  to  walk 
leaning  on  her  hufband  or  her  children, 
no  perfuafion  could  divert  her  from  the 
defire  of  returning  to  Barra  ;  and,  fome 
few  days  more  being  given  for  prepara- 
tion, a  venel  was  provided,  in  which 
they  embarked,  attended  by  Bridget  and 
fome  few  domeftics* 

However  attentive  Monteith  had  been 
to  his  wife,  the  fituation  of  Sir  James 
Rofs  had  employed  many  of  his  hours  : 
and,  previous  to  his  departure  to  Barra, 
confulting  with  De  Bourg  and  Ran- 
dolph, who  found  himielf  confidered  as 

i  6  a  man,. 
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a  man,  they  agreed  to  engage  a  vefTei, 
to  convey  the  two  latter  to  Denmark, 
in  fearch  of  Sir  James ;  Monteith  giving 
them  every  information  in  his  power ; 
as,  that  the  (hip  which  had  betrayed 
them  was  of  that  country,  and  purfued 
its  way  thither  with  Rofs,  to  whom  they 
faid  no  evil  was  intended,  only  to  keep 
him  awhile  from  raifing  an  alarm. 

Elated  with  their  former  fuccefs,  De 
Bourg  and  Randolph  departed  in  high 
fpirits,  well  furnifhed  with  money,  and 
attended  by  William  and  twelve  iflanders, 
on  whofe  courage  and  fidelity  they  could 
rely. 

Ambrofine,  on  their  departure,  en- 
treated them  to  be  careful  of  their  fafety; 
that  if  Rofs  was  in  captivity,  to  releafe 
him  at  the  expence  of  her  whole  for- 
tune, were  it  needful ;  "we  (hall,  in 
fuch  cafe,  dill  pofTefs  fufficient,"  faid  (lie, 
fmtling  on  Monteith  5  "  for  I  (hall  feel 

no 
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no  difficulty  in  fharing  your  property, 
though  you  have  been  fo  fcrupulous  in 
regard  to  mine." 


The  return  of  the  family  of  Monteith 
to  Barra  caufed  the  utmofl:  joy.  The 
arrival  of  Frazer  with  the  welcome  news 
of  Montekh's  fafety  had  delayed  the  de- 
parture of  Sir  Alexander  M'Gregor,  who 
now  fhared  in  the  general  fatisfaction. 
St.  Clair  and  his  wife  were  received  as 
given  from  the  dead  ;  nor  was  the  re- 
joicing confined  to  the  fortrefs ;  for,  as 
the  news  fpread,  the  illanders  for  feveral 
days  continued  vifiting  them  with  their 
congratulations  ;  all  of  whom  were  re- 
ceived with  a  courtefy  that  delighted 
them.  This  pleafure  was  dill  increafed, 
at  the  end  of  ten  days,  by  the  arrival 
of  the  verTel  which  had  taken  De  Bourg 
and  Randolph  in  fearch  of  Sir  James, 

and 
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and  which  now  brought  him,  with  themy 
to  fhare  the  common  joy. 

All  were  too  happy  to  enter  into  long 
explanations  ;  Rofs  (imply  informing 
them  that,  on  being  feparated  from  Mon- 
teith,  he  was  taken  to  Elfmeur,  where  he 
was  liberated,  and  left  without  money. 
After  a  flay  of  fix  weeks,  during  which 
he  fuftained  fome  fevere  difficulties,  he 
had  prevailed  on  the  captain  of  a  trading 
vefTel,  bound  to  Scotland,  to  take  him 
on  board  ;  that,  touching  at  the  Orkneys 
in  their  wray,  to  his  infinite  furprife  and 
fatisfaclion,  he  encountered  De  Bourg 
and  Randolph,  who  came  aboard  the 
vefTel  to  make  inquiries  concerning  him; 
when,  having  fulfilled  his  pecuniary  en- 
gagements to  the  captain,  he  joined 
them,  and  returned. 

Monteith  did  not  feel  more  fincere 

joy  at  his  own  releafe,  than  he  did  at  the 

return  of  Rofs ;  who  was  informed,  in 

7  few 
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few  words,  that  St.  Clair  owed  that  obli- 
gation to  Randolph. 

The  general  rejoicing  fomewhat  fub- 
fided,  and  the  ufual  tranquillity  reftored 
at  the  fortrefs;  one  evening,  as  the  whole 
family  were  feated  in  focial  converfe, 
Randolph,  addrefling  Monteith,  ,faid  : 
"  My  dear  father,  that,  during  your  late 
abfence,  you  were  betrayed  into  the 
power  of  the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn,  I  well 
know  ;  but  the  particulars  I  am  yet  to 
be  informed  of.  Gn  your  firfl  efcape, 
and  during  my  mother's  illnefs,  and  in 
the  abfence  of  Sir  James,  queftions  would 
have  been  impertinent  -,  but  now  we  are 
happy  enough  to  fee  you  feated  among 
us,  and  our  dear  mother  daily  approach- 
ing nearer  her  accuftomed  health,  may 
I  beg  fome  time  that  you  will  favour  us 
with  the  relation  ?" 

"  Willingly,  my  dear  boy ;  but,  be- 
fore I  enter  into  the  recent  injuries  I 

have 
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have  received,  it  will  be  necefTary  to 
give  thee  a  yet  longer  account  of  the 
injuftice  of  that  family.  Thou  knowefl 
me  on'y,  Randolph,  as  the  outlaw  St. 
Clair ;  my  hiftory  muft  elucidate  the 
fubject,  and  make  thee  a  judge  between 
the  houfe  of  Rcfkelyn  and  my  ft  If.  Let 
no  prejudice  in  my  favour  influence  thee, 
but  confider  the  fubjecl  as  if  I  were 
John  of  Rofkelyn,  and  he  Monteith." 

"  I  (hall  be  vexed,"  faid  Randolph, 
"  if  my  curiofity  fhould  make  you  recall 
former  forrow.,, 

cc  Nay,  Randolph,  not  fo  ;  thy  con- 
duct haih  (tamped  thy  claim  to  my  ever- 
lafting  gratitude  as  well  as  affection,  and 
never  will  I  forget  it.  W  hatever  may 
be  my  fate,  thy  days  fhall  not  pafs  inglo- 
rioufly.  Soon,  my  boy,  iTialt  thou  mingle 
in  the  bufy  fcenes  of  the  world,  and, 
with  that  courage  and  conduct  which  I 
forefee  thou  wilt  poflefs,  build  for  thy  - 

felf 
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felf  a  fame  more  noble  than  any  a  long 
lift  of  progenitors  ever  yet  beftowed. 
Any  fool,  Randolph,  may  be  born  noble, 
but  he  is  only  truly  fo  whofe  deeds 
ennoble  himfelf." 

w  The  utmoft  wifh  of  my  heart,  dear 
father,  is  to  be  worthy  you,  and  the  par- 
tial friends  that  have  formed  me  from 
infancy.  Wherever  you  command  I  will 
go  with  pleafure ;  but  Barra  muft  be 
the  only  place  where  choice  and  affection 
lead  me." 

c<  I  believe  thee,  and  to-morrow  will 
begin  my  tale  ;  to-night  it  is  too  late;  be- 
fide,  events  fo  long  paft  need  fome  re- 
collection." The  difcourfe  then  reverted 
to  other  fubjecls,  and,  after  having  pafTed 
the  evening  cheerfully,  they  all  retired 
to  reft. 
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chap.  xnr. 

Randolph's  curiofity  was  warmly  ex^ 
cited  ;  he  had  anxioufly  wifhed  to  know 
the  particulars  of  the  enmity  between 
the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn  and  Monteith  ; 
an  enmity  that  no  time  appeared  to 
leflen,  and  that  he  well  knew  was  the 
caufe  of  his  father's  banifhment. 

St.  Clair's  family  he  had  never  heard 
mentioned,  more  than  the  name  of  his 
uncle  Monteith,  whom  he  ever  fpoke  of 
with  the  utmoft:  reverence  and  gratitude; 
but  the  name  of  his  parents  had  never, 
to  Randolph's  recolledion,  efcaped  himj 
a  circumftance  which  aftonifhed  him  as 
much,  as  the  profound  filence  and  fe- 

crecy 
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crecy  that  was  ever  held  refpecting  his 
own  mother. 

After  dinner  the  enfuing  day,  the 
whole  party  being  aflembled,  St.  Clair 
faid :  "  I  have  not  forgotten  my  pro- 
mife.  My  (lory  is  well  known  to  my 
companions,  Rofs,  De  Bourg,  M'Gre- 
gor,  and  Hamilton ;  for,  alas !  I  in- 
volved them  in  my  misfortunes.  Sir 
Alexander,  and  fome  few  others  of  our 
inmates,  alfo  know  it :  but  the  friend- 
fhip  that  unites  us,  requires  that  I  mould 
be  equally  communicative  to  all.  In 
my  ftory  I  have  many  follies  to  relate, 
many  actions  that  youth  and  inexpe- 
rience can  alone  excufe :  and  remark, 
Randolph,  what  I  once  thought  the 
mo  ft  fevere  misfortune  of  my  life,  hath 
proved  the  fource  of  all  my  happinefs, 
hath  rendered  even  banifhment  delight- 
ful, and  made  a  paradife  of  the  iiland  of 

Barra." 
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Barra."     Thus  premifing  his   relation, 
he  began  as  follows : 

<f  The  earlieft  period  of  nfy  life  which 
my  memory  can  trace  with  any  precifion, 
was  at  Toray,  in  the  Hie  of  Lewes, 
when  I  was  about  rive  years  old,  and 
called  SuCIair  M'Crae.  My  father 
pofTetTed  a  fmall  portion  of  land,  a  com- 
fortable cottage,  and  an  excellent  fifhing 
velTel,  in  which  he  occafionally  traded 
to  the  coaft  of  Scotland,  the  Orkneys, 
and  even  to  Norway.  Though  his  man- 
ners were  rough,  he  was  in  truth  an 
honed  man.  My  mother  was  of  a  higher 
cad  ;  (he  had  been  fcrving- woman  to  a 
lady  ol  the  fouth  ;  and  the  little  my 
father  polLMed  had  bten  the  reward  of 
her  attentions.  An  only  child  is  ufually 
humour:  d  and  fpoiled  by  its  mother  ; 
this,  however,  was  not  my  cafe  :  I  was, 
as  fhe  fa'd,  fo  very  unlike  every  thing  (he 
wifhed  ;  [o  different  from  the    delicate 

children 
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children  (he  had  been  accuftomed  to  in 
the  court  and  city,  that  (he  could  not 
endure  me.  With  my  father  I  was  more 
fortunate ;  he  called  me  a  fturdy  dog, 
and  his  heart's  pride  ;  and,  before  I  had 
feen  my  fcventh  year,  I  had  accompanied 
him  to  Norway,  and  repeatedly  to  the 
coafr.  of  Scotland.  My  character  was 
natural'y  paifionate,  blunt,  and  fearlefs-, 
if  offended,  I  did  not  hefitate  to  flrike 
thofe  who  were  my  fuperiors  in  age ;  fo 
that  I  frequently  got  well  drubbed  :  a 
circumftance  which,  however,  far  from 
affecting  my  courage,  rather  acted  as 
an  incentive  to  increafe  it.  Jnured  to 
cold  and  hardfhip,  I  knew  them  only 
by  name  ;  for  I  was  infenfible  of  their 
effects.  Active  as  the  mountain  deer, 
the  mod  inacceflible  heights  of  the 
rocks  and  hills  were  familiar  to  me ; 
fo  that,  by  the  time  I  had  reached  my 
twelfth     year,     I    became  a    kind    of 

leader. 
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leader,  if  I  may  fo  call  it,  to  the  lads 
about  Toray.  This  diftincHon  was  not 
only  owing  to  my  difp  )fition,  but,  per- 
haps, to  the  fituation  of  my  parents, 
who  were  accounted  more  affluent  than 
any  in  our  vicinity. 

"  With  a  chofen  few  of  my  comrades, 
one  of  our  favourite  diverfions  was  hunt- 
ing ;  and  being,  from  my  flrft:  remem- 
brance, particularly  fond  of  my  bow,  I 
had  become  a  tolerable  markfman ;  added 
to  which,  being  well  acquainted  with  the 
haunts  of  the  deer,  we  were  frequently 
fuccefsful ;  though  our  good  fortune 
was  ufually  attained  with  considerable 
labour  and  fatigue.  Thefe  fuccefles  had 
gained  us  fome  celebrity,  and  not  a  little 
flattered  our  vanity. 

"  Returning  from  a  trading  voyage  on 
the  coafl:  of  Invernefs,  where  I  accompa- 
nied my  father  ;  we  brought  from 
thence  a  noble  paffenger,  no  other  than 

the 
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the  gallant  chief  Monteith  ;  he  had 
been  a  foldier  of  the  crofs,  in  the  Holy 
Land  ;  and,  newly  returned,  after  an  ab- 
fence  of  feveral  years,  vifited  his  eftates, 
feeking  into  the  diftrelTes  of  his  vaffals, 
relieving  the  opprefTed,  and  punifhing 
the  opprefTors,  according  to  the  tenor  of 
his  oath. 

"  His  eftates  in  Scotland  were  large  ; 
in  the  iflands,  contracted  ;  but  however 
fmall,  he  obferved,  the  pofleflors  were 
equally  entitled  to  juflice,  the  diftribu- 
tion  of  which  he  entrufted  to  no  hire- 
ling :  fworn  enemy  to  pomp,  he  tra- 
velled only  with  two  domeftics,  with 
whom  he  croffed  over  in  our  vefTel  to 
Lewes. 

"  In  this  fhort  voyage,  fortune  was  my 
friend  :  by  fome  means  I  attracted  the 
notice  of  the  chief,  who  aiked  me  va- 
rious queftions,  to  which  I  anfwered  fo 
fatisfa&orily   that,    before  we  reached 

home, 


[    I92    ] 

home,  I  was  no  inconfiderable  favourite. 
On  our  arrival,  as  he  had  no  dwelling 
on  the  ifland,  he  afked  if  my  father  could 
accommodate  him  for  a  day  or  two ;  an 
honour  which  the  good  man  was  far 
from  declining.  This  was  the  firft  in- 
ftance  I  had  feen  of  my  mother's  humi- 
lity, and  which  me  now  fhewed  by 
chiding  my  father,  when  alone,  for  his 
folly  in  undertaking  to  entertain  fuch  a 
noble  gueft ;  however,  as  it  was  already 
fettled,  (he  was  obliged  to  arrange  every 
thing  as  well  as  me  could  for  his  recep- 
tion. In  this  bufinefs  none  was  more 
a&ive  than  myfelf ;  the  character  of  the 
chief  for  bravery  had  gained  my  admi- 
ration, and  his  affability  had  won  my 
heart ;  fo  that  I  refolved  to  fhew  him 
how  fenfible  I  was  of  the  honour  he  con- 
ferred on  our  dwelling. 

"  As  we  reached  home  in  the  evening, 
the  chief,  taking  fome  flight  refrelhment, 

retired 
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retired  to  reft,  as  did  the  whole  family ; 
but  my  mind  was  too  bufily  employed  to 
let  me  fleep  foundly  ;  rifing,  therefore, 
at  early  dawn,  I  collected  my  compa- 
nions, and  telling  them  the  occafion, 
entreated  their  afliftance  to  procure  a 
deer,  to  entertain  our  noble  gueft. 

"  I  happened  to  be  beloved  enough 
to  prevail  •,  and,  to  the  number  of 
twelve,  we  haftened  to  our  old  haunts, 
where,  by  our  cries  aroufing  our  game, 
we  purfued  it  till  near  mid-day,  when 
the  deer  entering  a  narrow  defile,  I 
drew  my  bow,  and  (truck  an  arrow 
through  its  throat.  Elated  with  our  fuc- 
cefs,  we  joined  to  carry  our  burthen  ; 
and  had  juft  defcended  the  mountains, 
when  we  were  met  by  the  chief  Mon- 
teith,  who  had  been  riding  round  the 
vicinity.  He  halted  on  our  approach, 
and  alked  us  what  we  carried  ?  when  one 
of  my  comrades,  not  fufpe&ing  his  rank 

vol,  ii.  k.  from 
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from  the  plainnefs  of  his  habit,  haftily 
anfwered, — '  'Tis  only  a  deer  St  Clair 
M'Crae  hath  flain  to  make  welcome  a 
noble  guefl:  that  is  at  his  father's  dwell- 
ing. * 

<c  Young  man,'  faid  the  chief,  ad- 
drefling  me,  c  your  father  knew  not  of 
this  enterprife ;  for  he  hath  fought  you 
this  morning.' 

"  When  he  fees  fuch  good  cheer  he 
will  pardon  me,'  anfwered  I  bluntly, 

"  I  truft  he  will,'  replied  he ;  *  there 
is  fome  money  too  for  thee  ;  as  I  appear 
to  have  been  the  caufe  of  thy  abfence, 
let  that  join  with  the  deer  in  pleading  for 
thee.' 

"  I  did  not  kill  it  to  fell,*  anfwered 
I  with  an  emotion  that  did  not  efcape 
him,  and  turning  from  his  offered  gift. 
<c  What  then  ?'  faid  the  chief. 
"  Why,  to  make  you  welcome  j  had 

it 


[  *95  1 

it  been  to  carry  to  market,  I  would  not 
have  taken  the  trouble/ 

"  The  chief  fmiled.—'  Well  then/ 
anfwered  he,  *  thy  companions  will,  I 
hope,  accept  my  prefent  j  thanks  will  be 
all  I  fhall  offer  to  thee.* 

"  And  more  than  I  afk  j  if  it  pleafes 
you  I  fhall  be  fatisfied.' 

"  We  then  haftened  home,  my  com- 
rades  elated  with  the  money,  and  I  at 
leaft  a  foot  taller,  in  my  own  opinion, 
from  the  refufal  to  accept  it. 

"  In  the  evening,  my  father  being 
on  board  his  veffel  unloading  goods,  and 
I  remaining  at  home,  the  chief  requefted 
my  mother  to  fuffer  me  to  converfe  with 
him  for  an  hour.  Proud  as  I  was  of 
this  diftin&ion,  my  mother  by  no  means 
appeared  to  approve  it  j  fhe  faid  my 
rudenefs  would  fpeedily  difguft  him : 
but,  fearful  of  offending  by  a  refufal,  I 
was  permitted  to  attend.  Our  bed 
k  2  apart- 
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apartment  was  appropriated  to  his  ufe, 
and  he  fat  at  a  fmall  table  with  a  jug  of 
wine  before  him  ;  making  me  take  a 
cup,  he  drank  to  my  health ;  and,  con- 
verting on  different  fubje&s,  I  foon  for- 
got the  diftance  between  us,  and  be- 
came as  free  and  communicative  as  with 
my  fellows.  He  afked  me  of  our  family, 
and  for  what  prctetfion  my  father  de- 
figned  me. 

"  To  follow  his  own/  I  replied ; 
'  but  I  like  it  not ;  if  I  live  to  be  a 
man,  I  will  be  a  foldier,  and  either  mere 
than  St.  Clair  M'Crae  or  nothing. 

"  To  this  hour  I  remember  the  look 
the  chief  gave  me  -,  it,  however,  had  in  it 
no  feverity  to  abafh  me ;  and  alking  him 
queftions  refpecling  battles  in  which  he 
had  been  engaged,  he  informed  me  with 
a  kindnefs  that  completed  the  fatisfac- 
tion  his  converfa::on  gave  me. 

"  On 
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"  On  the  enfuing  morning,  with  my 
comrades,  I  again  went  to  hunt.  The 
chief,  willing  to  witnefs  our  dexterity, 
followed  on  horfeback;  and,  leaving  Ins 
bead  at  the  bottom  of  the  mountain,  ac- 
companied us  on  foot.  Though  not 
fufficiently  aclive  to  keep  up  with  us,  for 
he  was  near  fifty,  he,  from  a  height, 
witneiTe  i  the  fport.  Fortune  again  ftood 
my  friend,  and  1  (truck  a  doe;  but  my 
arrow  had  fcarcely  fixed,  and  we  had 
fecured  our  prey,  when  I  ibrely  repented 
my  fkill ;  for  out  of  one  of  the  hollows 
of  a  dell  leaped  a  young  fawn,  who  fear* 
lefsly  approached  its  wounded  dam. 
The  moment  before,  my  utmofl  ambi- 
tion had  been  to  (hew  my  dexterity  to 
the  chief;  but  the  fight  of  the  fawn 
drove  him  clear  from  my  thoughts;  I 
drew  the  arrow  from  the  wound,  but  in 
vain,  the  ftrtke  had  been  too  fure,  and 
the  animal's  limbs  already  trembled  with 
k  3  the 
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the  laft  pang  of  nature.  I  fnatched  up 
the  fawn,  my  companions  carried  the 
doe,  and  we  quitted  the  mountain.  The 
chief  had  reached  the  valley  as  foon  as 
ourfelves. — '  You  draw  the  bow  bravely, 
St.  Clair,'  faid  he,  addrefling  me  ; 
*  hereafter,  in  fuch  fkilful  hands,  it 
may  prove  a  tremendous  weapon  againft 
the  enemies  of  your  country.' 

"  I  will  never  more  draw  it  againft  a 
deer/  replied  I;  *  fee  if  I  have  not 
flain  the  mother  of  this  poor  beaft  ;  I 
had  rather  been  without  venifon  to  th« 
day  of  my  death.' 

"  You  mud  adopt  the  orphan/  an- 
fwered  the  chief  j  •  feed  it  with  milk, 
it  will  do  well.' 

"  Ay,  if  I  could  procure  it ;  but  my 
mother  will  not  give  it  me;  (he  boxed  my 
ears  for  giving  a  bowl  the  other  day  to 
Donald  Stragie ;  and,  worfe  than  that, 

hath 
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hath  locked  the  buttery  door  ever 
fince. 

"  The  chief  laughed.—6  Hadft  thou,* 
faid  he,  *  rather  have  thy  ears  boxed 
than  the  buttery  door  locked  ?" 

"  Marry  had  I  -,  for  woman's  blows 
break  no  bones ;  and,  as  my  father  fays, 
they  are  no  difgrace ;  for  lap-dogs  will 
bark  at  lions :  fastening  the  buttery  dooris 
of  much  worfe  confequence ;  for,  let  who 
will  want,  I  cannot  now  give  them  a  fup. 

"  Well  then,'  replied  he,  *  I  mud 
adopt  the  orphan  myfelf  $  come  on,  we 
will  devife  means  hereafter.' 

"  The  fame  day,  after  dinner,  I  at- 
tended the  chief  in  a  long  walk ;  and, 
meeting  a  herdfman,  he  bought  a  cow, 
which  he  gave  me  for  any  ufe  I  chofe  to 
appropriate  it. 

u  After  a  flay  of  fome  days,  the  chief, 
who  meant  to  vifit  fome  of  the  adjacent 
ifleSj  prepared  to  depart  j  and,  to  my 

k  4  great 
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great  delight,  requefted  my  parents  to 
fuller  me  to  attend  him,  faying,  he 
would  bring  me  home  on  his  return. 
This  requefl  it  toas  impoflible  to  refufe  to 
a  man  of  his  rank  ;  though  I  could  not 
but  perceive  it  was  by  no  means  agree- 
able to  my  parents;  however,  of  that  I 
thought  but  little,  and  departed  with  a 
joyful  heart  with  my  new  protector, 

"  During  this  journey  an  event  hap. 
pened  that  conduced  to  flrengthen  the 
friendfhip  the  good  man  had  already 
conceived  for  me  :  a  wound  he  had  re- 
ceived fome  years  before,  which  hnd 
been  improperly  healed,  broke  afrefh, 
and,  for  a  confiderable  time,  bore  a  very 
alarming  appearance,  fo  that  k  obliged 
us  to  leave  the  iflands,  and  crois  to  Scot- 
land for  advice.  I  watched  him  during 
the  whole  progrefs,  and,  will  truly  con- 
fefsjfrom  affection;  fo  that  when,  in  per- 
formance of  his  promife,  he  fpoke  of  re- 
turning 
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turning  me  to  my  father,  I  entreated  with 
the  utmofl:  earnejftneis  to  be  only  fuffered 
to  remain  till  he  was  well.  Yielding  ro 
my  requeft,  he  fent  a  meffenger  with  an 
excufe,  and  we  continued  our  way  to 
his  paternal  eftate  in  Perchmire. 

u  The  chief  Monteith  was  an  only 
fon  ;  but  his  father  marrying  forne  years 
after  the  death  of  his  mother,  a  daughter 
near  twenty  years  younger  than  himfeif 
was    the    fruit    of   this    fecond .  union* 
After  being  many  years  in  the  fervice  of" 
his  country,  he   went  to  Spain,    from 
whence  he  embarked  for  the  Holy  Land; 
and,  after  a  flay  of  fome  years,  returned 
to  his  native  land,  where  he  found  his 
parents  dead,  and  his  only  filter  Mariain 
wedded  to  the  Earl  of  Roikelyn  (father 
to  the  prefent  earl),  and  mother  to  a  pro- 
mifing  lad  of  ten  years  old. 

"  The  chief  was  a  batchelor,  and  his 
eftate  entirely  at  his  own  difpofal ;  the 

k  5  Lady 
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Lady  Rofkelyn  therefore,  who,  from  his 
partiality  to  her*  and  their  near  affinity 
of  blood,  judged  herfelf  the  indubitable 
heir,  paid  him  particular  attention. 

"  His  wound  had  rendered  him  inca* 
pable  of  riding  ;  he,  therefore,  travelled 
flowly  in  a  horfe  litter,  while  I  rode  by 
his  fide.  You  may  more  eafily  judge, 
than  I  defcribe,  my  feelings,  at  the  firfl: 
fight  of  the  grandeur  and  extent  of  the 
caftle  of  Monteith  :  fituated  on  the  deep 
afcent  of  a  mountain,  it  is  embofomed 
in  woods,  and,  ftrong  as  the  rock  on 
which  it  is  founded,  appears  to  defy  the 
efforts  of  force  or  time.  A  winding 
avenue  leads  to  the  manfion ;  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  which,  a  moat,  with  a  draw- 
bridge, and  marly  iron  gates,  fecure  the 
entrance;  on  the  top  of  which  laft 
(lands  the  brazen  eagle,  the  ancient  de- 
vice of  the  houfe.  In  the  valley  beneath 
the  caille  is  a  religious  houfe,  built  and 

endowed 


[  *°3  ] 

endowed  by  Monteith's  mother  for 
twelve  fathers ;  who,  informed  of  our 
arrival,  came  out  at  the  head  of  forne 
hundreds  of  the  vaffals,  to  meet  and 
welcome  their  chief.  The  good  man 
flopped  the  litter,  and  fpoke  to  all 
within  his  reach  ;  but  mod  particularly 
noticed  an  aged  man,  whofe  white  beard 
reached  to  his  middle,  and  whom  I  af- 
terward underftood  was  a  native  of  Su- 
therland, and  faid  to  be  pofleffed  of  the 
gift  of  fecond  fight.  Many  years  before 
he  had  been  fleward  to  the  houfehold  -f 
but,  for  the  laft  ten,  incapable  of  bufi- 
nefs,  had  ceafed  from  care,  and  lived  at 
eafe  in  the  caftle.  His  appearance  and 
age  commanded  refpecl ;  and  the  chief 
not  only  addrefled  him,  but  fhook  him 
by  the  hand.  The  old  man's  eyes  fpark- 
led  with  affection  and  gratitude,  and 
he  walked  by  the  fide  of  the  litter  till 
we  reached  the  dwelling. 

k  6  "A  few 
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"  A  few  days'  quiet  and  proper  atten- 
dance tended  greatly  to  the  refloration 
of  Monteith.  I  had  been  his  aiTiduous 
nuife  during  his  illnefs ;  and,  as  noble 
minds  are  ever  grateful,  fuch  was  his 
attachment  to  me,  that  I  was  continually 
fullered  to  remain  in  his  chamber,  where 
he  would  laugh  at  my  blunt  fallies,  and, 
by  his  freedom,  encourage  them. 

"  We  had  been  about  fourteen  dayi 
tt  the  cattle,  when  the  Earl  and  Countefs 
of  Rofkelyn  arrived  ;  for,  apprized  of 
the  chief's  illnefs,  they  refolved  not  to 
fail  in  that  attention  which  avarice 
prompted.  His  reception  of  them  was 
fuch  as  a  good  heart  and  unfufpetling 
mind  fuggefted  ;  and,  to  their  young 
fon  John,  he  paid  particular  attention, 
though,  to  his  father,  he  complained  of 
the  effeminacy  of  his  manners,  and  the 
want  of  care  in  his  education. 


u 
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cc  As  the  chief  was  fufficiently  reco- 
vered to  dine  in  the  hall,  to  (hew  honour 
to  the  noble  guefts,  many  more  vaflals 
than  were  accuftomed  to  attend  waited 
on  the  board.  On  thefefelect  occafions, 
the  venerable  fteward  Andrew  never 
failed  to  fulfil  his  old  duty  of  prefenting 
the  cup  to  his  matter  ;  and  which,  to 
have  refufed  him,  as  the  chief  obierved, 
would  have  been  fuch  an  affront  to  his 
years,  as  he  would  neither  commit  nor 
countenance. 

"  On  the  day  of  their  arrival  the 
dinner  had  puffed  with  apparent  fatif- 
faclion  and  hilarity  oa  ull  parts.  I  flood 
among  the  vaffais,  without  being  com- 
manded, or  offering  to  ferve  the  guefts, 
when  the  chief,  beckoning  me,  faid, — 
1  My  good  lad,  give  me  a  cup  of  wine ; 
the  Lady  Rofkeiyn  muft  honour  the 
oldeft  vaffal  of  her  father's  houfe,  the 

worthy 
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worthy    Andrew,    with    receiving   one 
from  him.' 

"  I  haftened  to  fulfil  the  command 
given ;  Andrew,  at  the  fame  time,  with 
his  tremulous  hand,  prefented  a  goblet 
to  the  countefs,  who  gave,  as  pledge, — 
*  Pro/ferity  and  never-fading  honour  to  the 
houfe  of  Monteith  f*  The  high  roof  of 
the  hall  re-echoed  with  the  acclamations 
of  the  vaflals,  the  minftrels  prepared  to 
play,  and  the  chief,  with  a  fmile  of 
fatisfaclion,  thanked  his  filter, — when, 
on  a  fudden,  the  mirth  was  changed  to 
alarm,  by  the  ancient  Andrew's  falling 
on  the  marble  pavement,  his  palfied 
limbs  making  with  convulfions,  and  his 
features  diitorted  with  agony. — c  The 
Virgin  and  holy  faints  direct  us,'  ex- 
claimed  the  vafials,  dropping  on  their 
knees ;  •  the  fpirit  is  upon  him  j  touch 
him  not !' 

"  Give 
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"  Give  him  air,  crowd  not  around 
him,'  faid  the  chief;  '  'tis  doubtlefs  one 
of  thofe  paroxyfms  to  which  aforetime 
he  hath,  as  I  have  heard,  been  accuf- 
tomed.  Seat  him  on  a  chair ;  nay,  I 
will  have  it  fo ;  his  aged  limbs  will  be 
bruifed  againft  the  pavement.* 

"  The  chief  was  immediately  obeyed. 
—For  fome  moments  the  old  man  con- 
tinued to  ftruggle,  when,  on  a  fudden, 
he  became  placid,  his  glazed  eyes  fixed 
on  his  mafter,  to  whofe  chair  I  had 
clung  from  fear,  and  riling  as  it  were 
above  the  weaknefs  of  age,  his  voice  be- 
came loud  and  fonorous;  and,  fuch  was 
the  impreflion  I  received  from  his  words, 
that  never  (hall  I  forget  them. 

"  The  beafts  of  the  field  and  the  wolves 
(f  the  mountain  nourifo  and  fuckle  their 
young  ;  the  birds  of  the  air  feed  their  broody 
andjhelter  them  under  their  wings  ;  but  a 
wanton  woman  cafieth  forth  her  children^ 

even 
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even  as  the  fummer  Jiies  do  their  eggs  in 
jhambles  ! ' 

"  The  old  man  ceafed,  his  eyes 
clofed,  and  neither  breath  nor  motion 
betokened  life. 

"  Out  upon  the  hypocritical  defa- 
mer  of  women  !'  exclaimed  the  coun- 
tefs,  though  (he  trembled  as  fhe  fpoke ; 
4  let  him  be  conveyed  to  his  chamber, 
and  utter  his  falfehoods  at  leifure,  fo 
they  pollute  not  our  ears / 

<c  Sifter/  replied  the  chief,  with  marked 
feverity,  '  the  oldeft  vafial  of  your  fa- 
ther's houfe,  did  not  even  his  age  amount 
to  fourfcore-and-eight  years,  deferves 
more  charity.  If,  indeed,  Heaven  Ipeaks 
through  thefe  infpired  men,  all  we  can 
do  is  to  liften  with  reverence/ 

"  The  Lady  Rofkelyn  made  no  reply; 
but,  by  the  crimfon  of  her  cheek,  ihewed 
the  conflict  of  pafTions  that  raged  within 
her  bofom. 

6  "  Again 
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flC  Again  the  old  man's  bread  heaved, 
and  again  his  eyes  opened,  and,  fixing 
as  before  upon  the  chief,  he  continued  : 

"  See  the  hand  of  Heaven  !  it  points  the 
way  ;  it  mocks  at  the  cunning  of  man  ;  vice 
Jhall  live  in  fear,  and  right  and  truth  pre- 
vail.— The  majler  hath  his  own  ;  but 
alack!  alack!  with  what  an  unthrifty  hand 
he  fpreads  hisftore  !  and  ingratitude  and 
avarice  jhall  again  triumph y  till  the  red 
mane  Jhall  bite  the  ground  under  the  fee t  of 
the  willing  captive  !'* 

"  The  aged  Andrew  again  ceafed, 
an  awful  filence  reigned  throughout  the 
hall ;  when,  after  a  longer  paufe,  he 
again  darted,  and  broke  into  fpeech  : 

"  Mark!  the  found  of pieafure  re-echoes 

through  the  halls  of  Mcnfeitb !  the  min~ 

fir  els  fing  to  the  found  of  the  bagpipe ,  the 

harp,  and  the  clarijhoe  *  /    Widows  and 

*  An  inflrument,  whofe  firings  were  of  bra{* 
wire  ;  thofe  of  the  Scots  harp,  at  that  period, 
were  of  the  finews  of  beaita. 

erpham 
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trpham  weep  with  joy  !  Univerfal  gladnefs 
reigns^  and  deadly  foes  quaff  wine  from 
the  fame  friendly  goblet  /* 

"  Old  Andrew  ceafed ;  and,  in  a  few 
minutes,  his  features  funk  into  their 
ufual  (late ;  but,  like  a  man  fuddenly 
awakened  from  fleep,  he  gazed  around 
him  with  a  vacuity  that  (hewed  his  re- 
collection of  worldly  objects  was  not  re. 
turned :  feeble  as  an  infant*  his  limbi 
refufed  their  office;  and  he  was  at  length 
removed  with  care  and  tendernefs  to  his 
chamber. 

"  For  the  firfl:  part  of  the  prophefy, 
I  cannot  but  think  it  hath  been  verified 
in  myfelf ;  but,  for  the  latter  part,  it  is 
involved  in  darknefs,  and,  no  doubt,  if 
ever  it  comes  to  pafs,  not  in  my  days  ; 
bur,  if  referved  to  my  children,  more 
welcome  than  to  myfelf. 

"  For  feme  time  after  Andrew  had 
been  carried  out,  and  the  vaflals  with- 
drawn, 
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drawn,  all  continued  filent.  The  chief 
had  ordered  me  to  remain,  and,  confi- 
dering  me  as  a  boy  to  whom  no  heed 
need  be  paid,  fpoke  freely  before  me.— 
c  Sifter,'  faid  he,  c  addrefling  the  coun- 
tefs,  '  what  think  you  now  of  old  An- 
drew ?  If  he  feigns,  in  faith,  he  acts 
with  fuch  an  exact  fimilitude  to  nature, 
that  he  hath  caufed  an  emotion  within 
my  bofom,  that  neither  the  enemies  of 
my  country*  nor  the  foes  of  the  blefled 
crofs,  ever  yet  had  to  boaft ;  for  I  even 
yet  tremble,  and  the  big  drops  of  fweat 
fall  from  my  brow.' 

"  The  Earl  of  Rofkelyn  made  no 
reply,  but  appeared  loft  in  thought.  The 
countefs  anfwered, — 6  You  may  think 
as  you  lift,  but  many  of  thefe  men  are 
impoftors.' 

"  It  may  be  fo ;  but  think  you  thefe 
convulfions,  that  nearly  (hake  life  from 
her  feat,  are  to  be  feigned?    or,  even 

were 
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were  they,  what  advantage  could  An- 
drew reap  from  fuch  hypocrify  ?  No, 
Mariam,  the  faithful  vaflal  of  your  fa- 
ther's houfe,  from  his  infancy  never  hath 
diihonour  or  difgrace  been  laid  to  his 
charge.  ri  hat  this  prophetic  dream  al- 
ludes to  our  family,  1  have  no  doubt ; 
but,  as  I  never  injured  man,  I  cannot 
fear;  and  Heaven's  decree  be  fulfilled. 
What  appears  to  have  angered  you,, 
filter,'  added  he,  with  a  good  humoured 
fmile,  c  is,  that  there  was  fome  reflexion 
upon  women  ;  but  what  is  that  to  youE 
the  honour  of  the  daughter  of  Monteith 
is  untarnifhed  ;  and  for  your  children, 
fhould  I  judge  from  John,  he  runs  no 
rifk  but  from  indulgence/ 

"  Lady  Rofkelyn  was  either  unable 
to  reply,  or  retrained  her  words  ;  but 
the  varying  colours  of  her  face  were 
fuch  as,  to  a  more  careful  obferver  than 
the  chief,  might  have  declared  her  guilty 

of 


of  fome  a&ion  which  the  words  of  the 
old  man  had  nearly  touched. 

"  Nay,  fitter,  you  confider  this  matter 
too  deeply,'  refumed  he ;  4  which  to  me 
is  a  plain  proof  that  you  do  not  think  it 
deception.  If  evil  doth  hang  over  our 
houfe,  at  leaft  remember,  by  the  pre- 
diction, it  is  to  terminate  happily.  I 
am  too  old  to  wed,  Mariam,  and  the  for- 
tunes of  the  family  will  mofl  probably 
reft  in  your  children ;  on  whom  I  fay, 
as  I  would  were  they  my  own,  let  pu- 
nifhment  fall,  if  they  deferve  it.' 

"  Dear  brother,'  replied  the  countefs, 
in  fome  meafure  endeavouring  to  reco- 
ver her  fpirits,  c  I  perhaps  judged  An- 
drew harfhly  ;  for,  never  before  witnef- 
fmg  fuch  an  event,  it  ftartled  me.' 

"  More  difcourfe  pafled  on  the  fubjecl; 
and,  before  the  evening,  the  ufual  hila- 
rity prevailed.  The  chief  defired  me  to 
fee  Andrew. — *  My  good  lad,'  faid  he, 

1  thou 
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c  thou  to  me  hath  been  a  tender  keeper  j 
look  in,  I  pray  thee,  on  my  old  friend ; 
and,  though  thou  fhouldft  not  be  fo  fuc- 
cefsful  as  with  myfelf,  thou  haft  a  moni- 
tor within  that  will  repay  thy  attention.' 
"  My  own  inclination  feconding  the 
chief's  requeft,  I  haftened  to  the  cham- 
ber of  the  old  man;  whom  I  found 
in  a  found  and  quiet  fleep,  and  attended 
by  two  of  the  vaflals. 
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